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Things in General. 





DESPATCH dated August Ist appeared in the “Globe” 
of Saturday in which much ado was made over the 
fishing of two Belleville men at Hastings the day 
pefore. The item stated that with two rods no less than 91 
black bass were landed, and that the entire catch amounted 
to over two hundred pounds. Of course this may be a fish 
sory, but if it is it belongs to a type of romancing which 
should be suppressed. If the facts are correctly stated the 
two fishermen far exceeded their legal rights and killed 
vastly more fish than sportsmen should permit themselves 
todo. It is not a sportsman’s business to kill fish and boast 
of the aggregate slaughter. It is those who under the name 
of fishermen have done this sort of thing who have depleted 
the waters of Ontario and left piles of rotting bass and 
trcut on the banks of streams as monuments of their disre- 
gard of game laws and every tenet of sportsmanship. The 
Superintendent of Fisheries of Ontario has asked fishermen 
to throw back into the water all small fish and those ex- 
ceeding the legal catch, and it seems strange that boastful 
people should parade their disobedience of the game laws 
and fishermen’s ethics in the way which the telegram I refer 
to makes conspicuous. Without doubt, even the clumsy 
fisherman who happens on a school of bass may make a big 
catch, but it should be remembered that it is only the brutal 
and illegitimate fisherman who will pu!l into his boat more 
than the law allows him. I was told of big catches last 
week, and some of the fishermen admitted that they must 
have caught a considerable number of the fish which had 
been supplied by the Government to stock the lake in which 
they had been angling. Without regard to the fact that they 
were undoing what the Government was trying to do, these 
fellows felt proud of their achievement. It seems to me a 
very bad business, and if the fishery inspectors are not at- 
tending to their business they should be dismissed and live 
men put in the positions which are now occupied by those 
who pay little or no attention to the task for which the) 
are being paid. 
** 
E have heard many extraordinary arguments advanced 
W in Presidential elections—free silver, unlimited paper 
money, unrestrained pensions, and every sort of 
commercial wild-cat proposition. Those whose ~ memory 
runs back over many years will perhaps have noticed that 
while Fenianism has occasionally been coddled and put for- 
ward, no religious propaganda has ever appeared in a Pre- 
sidential address. In many of the States Separate schools 
and sectarianism both of language and religion have been 
proposed and universally crushed. In the widest national 
sense, as evinced in the Presidential platform, sectarianism 
in religion has never appeared, possibly because such a 
thing would be unconstitutional and principally because no 
man could be damned quicker as a Presidential candidate 
than by taking on the appearance of being a sectarian of 
the unconstitutional sort. It may be remarked that no 
Roman Catholic has ever been a candidate, as far as I know 
for the Presidency, and it is certainly true that no Roman 
Catholic has ever been either President or Vice-President 
simply because that Church has been so active in its propa- 
ganda that the people of the United States are afraid to per- 
mit the thin end of the wedge to enter lest the whole Re- 
public be disrupted. B'aine, who was one of the most bril- 
liant men the United States ever produced and was himseli 
a sturdy Protestant, was without doubt defeated by the 
Catholicism of his wife and her relatives. Oddly enough, 
that which appeals successfully to the people in Canada 
only creates suspicion in the United States. 

It may be that this state of affairs is shortly to pass 
away. ‘If so, the condolences of other English-speaking 
ccuntries should be offered to the United States, for it is 
probable that no other English-speaking country has been 
30 free from this particular and overwhelming sectarian in- 
fluence as the one whose constitution protects it from the 
introduction of such enervating and devastating influences. 

Ove of the difficulties which the United States Govern- 
ment has to face in the settlement of its possession 


ot t Philippines resembles in many respects the 
Jesuit’ Estate question which once racked Canada. In the 
Philippines there are enormous tracts of land which were 


nominally owned by religious bodies ruled by the Vatican. 
The Filipinos for some reason hate these friars. The United 
State Government, desiring to bring about an adjustment, 
offered to buy from the Vatican these vast estates at an 
agree! price, proposing to put into effect laws enabling the 
Filipino natives to buy these lands on easy terms, and thus 
pit the peasants in possession of homesteads. A recent re- 
port from Rome intimated that the Vatican, after employing 
all the tortuous methods for which the Roman Church is 
celebrated in diplomacy, had consented to the price, and the 
transier was likely to be made. 

It now appears that the offer has been refused and that 
in the next Presidential campaign and in all the State cam- 
Paigns which intervene, the ill treatment of these friars by 
the United States and the practical confiscation of their 
estates—though $10,000,000 was offered—is to be interjected 
a a disturbing influence. 

Apparently, if this thing is to be worked out as it is 
erdinarily worked out in our own country, the Roman Cath- 
dlies are to be asked to damn an administration because it 
refused to accept the exorbitant claims of tHe Philippine 
friars, who are without doubt the most obnoxious people 
to the natives in the whole archipelago. The Spanish people 
were hateful to the natives, but the most hated of the whole 
bunch were the friars, who have sequestrated so much land 
and sssumed so much authority that their presence and 
domi; ation have become intolerable. This is the history ot 
the friars in every Spanish-American country, and I think 
it can be quite easily demonstrated that nearly every revo- 
lutio: every separation from Spain of the colonies belong- 
Ing to that country, had its origin in the rapacity and intol- 
trance of the religious orders which had fastened themselves 
ike lceches upon the poor devils who had to toil, and were 
ssentially and everlastingly damned if they did not pay the 
tribute imposed upon them. Vast domains were the pro- 
Perty of these insatiable friars, whose money-getting pro- 
Pensities knew no bounds. For a soul to be saved an estate 
had to be sacrificed: for a marriage contract to be allowed 
thouse had to be forfeited; for the blessing of the Church 
to be given to a family a field had to be given. In every 
ase~-and this covers the entire Spanish colonization scheme 
the friars obtained lands to which as followers of the 
Meek and lowly Nazarene they had no right, and to which 
S servants of the public they could put in no proper claim. 
his deadly separation of the toiler from the product of his 
il was certainly the source of nearly every revolution which 
Separated Spanish colonies from the kingdom, Now we are 
‘able to observe how the United States will act in the face 
“a proposed uprising of those under the influence of the 
atican who are to be asked to slay the monster of bigotry 
‘nd fanaticism which refuses to permit the friars of the 

ilippines to counteract, if not destroy, all that has been 
fone by the arms of the United States in those turbulent 
lands, The friars cannot return to their estates without 
- escort, so bitterly are they hated by the people, and if the 
“fn millions of dollars which has been offered is finally re- 
"sed we shall see whether in the United States, as in Canada, 
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impossible country even to visit. 


this historical and powerful Church shall be able to hold the 
balance of power and destroy an administration which has 
survived a prolonged war and the many commercial heresies 


which had been adopted by Democratic opponents. 
* 


Or of the most dangerous societies in existence is that 


Sicilian organization known as the Mafia. Its rami- 

fications in America led to the massacre of Italians 
at New Orleans, and to many lynchings throughout the 
United States for which the Italian Government was not 
slow in demanding reparation. A year and a half ago the 
steamer on which I was a passenger from Alexandria to 
Naples called at Messina and had placed on board a group 
f a dozen of these terrible toughs whose faces were enough 
to condemn them without a trial. I confess I shuddered as 
{ looked at those awful countenances, for neither mercy, 
justice nor gratitude could apparently have any effect in 
warding off the blow which they and their compatriots were 
liable to inflict at any moment upon anyone who stood in 
their way. -Remembering these hard faces and brutalized 
creatures, when I heard that the leaders of the Mafia were 
to be tried at Bologna I had no idea that Italian justice 
would be equal to the occasion. Politically these murder- 
ous brutes were entrenched as Tammany scoundrels of New 
York were never entrenched, and had every prospect of 
being able to worry their crimes through unpunished. Pre- 
sidents of banks, members of the Italian Assembly, judges, 


and many other important persons were concerned in the 


operations of this damnable society. The change of venue 
from Sicily to Bologna cf course made it possible for the 


jury to give an adverse verdict without danger of immedi- 
ate assassination, but still the ramifications of the Mafia are 


so terrible that no one believed that these assassins would 
receive anything but a lenient hearing. The reverse of this 
was the case, for the murderers of the best men of Sicily 
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who starts a strenuous career should know better than to 
have bad luck. No matter what her motive may have been, 
or what a gay bluff she may have made at attending to a 
heaven-ordered mission, she ought not to have been caught 
—being caught is a serious offence. Thirdly, “ her attempt 
at evasion shows that martyrdom was suffered unwillingly.” 
Possibly if the evidence of all the martyrs had been 4aken 
they would have unanimously shown a disinclination to 
being burned. Such a dislike to incineration is common to 
the human race, and was no doubt shared by those who 
crackled at the stake. The failure to have a stenographer 
on the ground in the case of other martyrs probably let 
them through an exam. in which they would have other- 
wise failed. Fourthly, ‘she lacked heroism when she signed 
an abjuration of alleged errors.’’ This is serious, for no 
one should repudiate one’s errors on a deathbed, no matter 
how serious the errors may have been nor how heroically 
they had lived up to what they thought was the correct thing. 
To be a saint, either politically or religiously, one must 
stay with the whole job irrespective of mistakes either on 
one’s own part or those made by leaders. Joan got out of 
the running the moment she threw down any of her religious 
bosses. The world has changed a gcd deal, but it has not 
changed in this respect. Finally and fatally, and it seems in 
disregard of all history, the Sacred College of Cardinals de- 
cides ‘that her own admissions throw doubt upon her moral 
character.” Of course this knocks the whole thing out, even 
though she made no such admissions. That somebody has 
seen fit to tack these “admissions” upon her record puts 
joan out of the list of saints. Poor thing, I feel sorry for 
her. If she had only lied clear through the case and made 
no admissions she might be Saint Joan now. The world 
rather loves her for her heroism, her patriotism, and for the 
things she did. Irrespective of creed, people generally were 
willing to think kindly of this historic young woman and do 


Yankee Tourists—Why, those Canadian girls are dressed as well as we are; they must copy 


our styles! 


have been given life sentences and a crushing blow has been 


inflicted on those who have been the beneficiaries, if not the 


instigators, of the crimes which have made Sicily an almost 
All Italy has breathed a 
sigh of relief, and now that this terrible organization has 


been given its final smash we may hope for better things in 
the country where civilization was cradled and the beauties 
of art and literature were preserved 
country seemed to fall into the keeping of the barbarian. 


while every other 
*« 
* * 
NE of the queerest spectacles afforded by the some- 
what anomalous daily journalism of this town is the 
sight of an evening paper which carried on only a 


few months ago one of the hottest crusades imaginable 
against the gambling evil, now encouraging this vice by a 
so-called baseball betting competition, inviting its readers 
to wager on a matter of almost pure chance and offering 


to hold the 
that a 


stakes. Recently the ‘“ News” announced 
correspondent had sent it a marked cheque 


for $100 as a wager that he could “beat the bank” in the 
baseball guessing competition. 
cheque, and said it would hold all or any part of it as stakes, 
as per the sender’s letter. I 
paper with a record against gambling to be discovered in? 


The ‘ News” cashed the 


Is this a creditable posture for a 


* 


* * 

HOSE of us who had hoped to’ be canonized and to 
have days named after us—days when people mumble 

a few words or perhaps go to church for a few min- 

utes and are compelled to loiter the balance of the hours— 
have had a decided jolt in the refusal of the Sacred College 
of Cardinals to canonize Joan of Arc. For some time # fas 
been expected that Joan would pass the examination, having 
obtained very favorable marks in several subjects, but the 
finals have been unsatisfactory and Joan is out in the cold 
with no prospect of any reconsideration of the examiners’ 
award. I consider this a pretty tough result of a rather 
heroic struggle, and the toughest part of it is that the board 
of examiners have refused saintship on grounds which 
they make public. It is bad enough to get - ploughed 
without having the exact details given to the giggler; it is 
much nicer to have people think that you missed on some 
technical subject. The details must be embarrassing to Joan 
if she is within reach of the verdict of the Sacred College 
of Cardinals. In the first place; she made a bad skip in 
attacking Paris on a “religious fete day.” Of course Joan 
ought to have known better than this. While from a mili- 
tary point of view that might have been the only day on 
vhich she could attack the capital of France in order to 
release it from foreign foes, she ought to have left it till 
the crowd had got through drinking soda water and eating 
ice cream and letting off fireworks, for nobody can be 
popular who disturbs a crowd having a good time. Sec 
ondly, it is said “her capture disproves her claim of having 
a heaven-ordained mission.” There it goes again. Anyone 
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her reverence. Much more is this the case than in dozens of 
other instances where the calendar bears the name of some 
religicuse who starved herself to death without benefiting 
anybody. However, Joan of Arc has failed to pass the ex- 
amination, and all we can do is to take off our hats to her 
memory and wish her well. Possibly what is left of her ts 
incapable of feeling disappointinent or chagrin at the result; 
possibly Joan is getting a whack which is aimed at France, 
which is making it hot for the Church. Her memory will 
he glorious as long as history lasts, and that of the Sacred 
College of Cardinals will not have been benefited by refusing 
to do honor to a woman whose career was perhaps more 
worthy of recognition than that of any other dame who 
made glorious and triumphant a war which was really that 
of those who have refused her a diploma as a saint. 
* x 
HE old copyright question has again been raised by 
the people who seem to think that the colonies are a 
mere preserve of those who register in Londort. The 
misconception in the British mind with regard to colonial 
copyright should be removed. Colonists have no more 
claim on British copyrights and can file no better declara- 
tion than aliens. The mistake which the British people 
make with regard to copyright is the same as they make 
with regard to goods of all kinds which enter the United 
Kingdom. We are asked to grant privileges for which we 
receive no value. With regard to copyright, as in connec 
tion with many other things, we can well afford to take the 
cutsider’s situation, and this being the case it is to be hoped 
that those who are in pursuit of a Canadian copyright law 
will not fall down, for we only get now what is the pro- 
perty of the whole earth, and we give in return a population 
of reading people exceeding five millions and are eternally 
mixed up as to whether we have any rights in the matter at 
all. We are traded off as if we had no rights. When we 
assume that we have some particular interest in the pub 
lishing trade the copyright business comes up as a bugbear 
which we are liable to be called upon to explain at great 
expense to ourselves and without any benefit to the British 
author and publisher, except that we are held in bondage 
without any distinct knowledge of what our fetters really 
mean. 


* 
+ 


4% Sppob the outlaw, after what has been considered a 
very romantic though really a murderous career since 

his escape from prison a couple of months ago, has 

been compelled to kill himself in order to evade arrest. No 
thing could have better proven the necessity of society pro 
tecting itself from men of this class than the deadly struggle 
of the outlaw to obtain liberty. Nearly a dozen men would 
have been alive to-day had it not been for the devilishness 
of this particular criminal. From the beginning he has 
killed without mercy, shooting his own partner in the back 
as a preliminary of his murderous career. They had agreed 


after a quarrel, to walk six paces and turn and shoot, though 
it was afterwards discovered that Tracy swung at the fifth 
pace and killed his friend without giving him a chance. 
The end of the man, surrounded like a mad dog and com- 
pelled to kill himself, is enough to rob his story of any 
romantic interest. He was evidently one of those infernally 
constituted young men who find the greatest pleasure in life 
in giving vent to their hellish impulses. Anybody who was 
fool enough to emulate his career will perhaps find a 
much more sudden and tragic ending than met the 
monster who had such opportunity to kill before he killed 
himself. It is an end towards which no properly constituted 
mind could possibly strive. 
+ « 

HE physician who has been endeavoring to disprove 
Dr. Koch’s theory by inoculating himself with tuber- 
cular virus from a cow, seems to have missed the 

salient point of the idea which he has been trying to set 
aside. I have been following with a good deal of interest 
the idea that tubercular matter taken by the mouth would 
not create a pulmonary disorder. It is quite possible that 
tubercular germs taken by the mouth would cause tuber- 
culosis of the stomach or bowels, but would be unlikely to 
create a disturbance in the respiratory system. No one 
acquainted with the science of medicine, if it be a science, 
would contend that tubercular matter introduced into the 
blood would be unlikely to cause tubercular trouble at the 
source of the blood’s puriftcation—the lungs. Since we 
have accepted the germ theory no one has denied that vast 
quantities of bacilli are taken in with the food and the fluids 
that we take for nourishment. The digestive functions in 
anything like proper order dispose of these, while there is 
no digestive process to provide us with immunity against 
the deleterious materials we breathe, or that directly be- 
come a portion of the blood. After all, the most important 
axiom we must cherish is that ill-health is largely caused, if 
not universally caused, by the things we do or the things we 
leave undone. The span of human life cannot be extended 
in ordinary cases beyond the threescore years and ten, and 
if life is shortened we cannot blame it on the germ theory 
except in a small percentage of cases; we must blame it on 
ourselves. Life may not be worth prolonging; to many 
people with unhappy surroundings the shortening of one’s 
days is fortunate rather than unfortunate. Those who love 
vo live for living’s sake and find pleasure in being alive, have 
very much more control over the span of life than is ordin- 
arily recognized. Germs of disease have been breathed and 
digested and life has been prolonged in spite of bacilli from 
time immemorial, and the fact should be appreciated that 
in spite of the deadly as well as the healthful properties of 
the air the average existence of the human being has been 
lengthened rather than shortened during the past few cen- 
turies. 
re 

LADY in evident distress of mind sought my advice 
the other day with regard to a transaction in street 
car tickets of which she had become suspicious. On 

an evening car she had paid twenty-five cents and received in 
return six tickets, three of them attached and three which 
were separate. One of the detached tickets she dropped 
in the box, the other five sge handed to me with an idea of 
finding out whether she had been made the confederate of 
a conductor with a “digger.”” As a matter of record and 
perhaps as a pointer to those who do not care to be accom- 
plices of the few unworthy men wearing street railway uni- 
forms, likely to be fools enough to try the same trick, I give 
the numbers of the tickets and the system of numbering fol- 
lowed in the printing of these small certificates of a right 
to have a ride. The three tickets which were attached all 
had the same number, 306.535. By consulting a dollar’s 
worth of yellow tickets which I happened to have in my 
pocket I noticed that the tickets in each strip attached side 
by side bear the same number. Presumably, then, the 
tickets are numbered in strips. One of the two detached 
tickets was numbered 306,534, which indicated that it was 
torn from the strip either above or below that to which the 
three attached tickets belonged. The number of the fifth 
ticket was 292,848, a number sufficiently remote from the 
others to excite acute suspicion. 

Having described the exact situation the next thing 
which I had to take up was the ethics of the transaction. 
She was very much averse to acting in any way as an in- 
former, yet felt that if she used the tickets she would be 
stealing rides. She having no inclination to go to the Street 
Railway with any complaint, I tore off five tickets from my 
bunch and handed them over, with a promise that I would 
not use the tickets she had given me, but present them to 
the proper authority. Even this did not entirely satisfy my 
conscientious visitor; she wanted to be told whether she 
had done right in avoiding a controversy with the con- 
ductor by accepting the tickets, and pleaded as an excuse 
that she had given a somewhat large bill in payment and 
was considerably nervous about the change in case of a dis- 
pute. Of course this is the “woman” phase of it 
she thought about it the worse she felt. I assured 
her she had acted with the greatest propriety. and she left 
me with an urgent plea that I should not make it uncom 
fortable for the conductor. This cheerful transference of 
the responsibility to me was another feminine feature which 
deserves notice. 



























“he more 


I had no anxiety to be unpleasant to any employee of 
the street railway or to anybody else, yet there was an evi 
cent public duty to be performed from which I did not 
shrink, so I toted the tickets down to the Street Railway 
Company, handed them over to the proper official, and ot 
course did not forget to get a strip of five tickets in return 


I do not owe the Street Railway Company anv 
thing, and never did, and I do not consider that 
they owe me anything, for I have done nothing 
for them that I did not think was for the public 
good. Like the lady who called upon me, I do not propose 


to be accessory to any pilfering of the boxes nor to any other 
transaction which is obviously commercially dishonest. f 
was not acting for the good of the company, but trivial as 
the whole matter was, it seemed to me necessary, both for 
the good of the men and the prosperity of a corporation 
which takes every possible advantage of its charter, to do 
the only possible thing under the circumstances. 

That the Toronto Street Railway Company, which, all 
things considered, must be recognized as giving a fairly 
good service, evades its responsibilities as all companies do 
on every possible, trivial and sometimes dishonest excuse, 
does not make it legitimate for any citizen to “ beat” a ride 
or stand in with employees who are trying to beat the com 
pany. Dishonesty in a four-cent transaction is at the bot 
tom as unjustifiable, if not more unjustifiable than dishon 
esty in a four hundred, or four thousand, or four hundred 
thousand dollar transaction. If we are not actuated by prin 
ciple in these matters, as I stated to my lady caller, we 
are liable to be dishonest in any transaction, no matter how 
small or great, in which we have a part. It is quite proper 
for the citizens of Toronto to use every known method to 
force the Toronto Street Railway to live up to their con- 
tract, but it must be obvious to everybody that individual 
peculation or private reprisal can only result in justifying 
any impropriety of conduct which the company may bh« 
able to follow without punishment. 
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Perhaps the incident which I have described for the benefit 
of those who read this page is a rare one; possibly it may be 
much more common than we suspect. Publicity is the only 
remedy, and the punishment of the offender or offenders 
should be the aim of all. It is idle for us to ease our con- 
sciences by saying that we do not desire to get some poor 
man into trouble. Silence in such a matte? can have no 
other result than getting a great many of these poor men 
into trouble, for encouragement by the sympathy of the pub- 
lic, and the readiness of people to beat a money-making cor 
poration, result in encouraging thievery and the 
ultimate landing of men who, if they had not been sympa- 
thized with, might have been honest, in penitentiary for 
long terns. Public morality in these matters is much better 
than cynics may think, and is perhaps much worse than in- 
dividuals otherwise honest may believe. The more I see 
of the struggle of the individual against corporations and of 
corporations against the public, the more firmly does it 
become established in my mind that both contending par- 
ties have 


1 
can only 


to a greater or less extent the same view that it is 
quite legitimate for one to beat the other, no matter what 
means are employed. That this opinion’ must be removed 
if we are to have good service or the honest co-operation 
of the public, needs no argument. 

Raising questions like these, if they cause self-examina- 
tion can certainly do no harm, though I think it is quite 
possible to be too self-censorious. No matter what the 
statutes may make and provide, one has a certain right to 
judge in matters of right and wrong for oneself. That such 
decisions have well defined and severe limita 
can be best understood by those who have some time 
availed themselves of an unrecognized liberty, for instance 
in the matter of bringing dutiable articles into the country 
without declaring them. There is something in the human 
heart which cannot be eradicated favoring the tdea that what 
one has bought and paid for, for one’s personal use or the 

f tl is responsible, is a per- 
terfered with by statrte. 
different from 


me that the one thing 


tions 


very 








adornment of those for 
sonal matter that shoul 
Bringing in such personal 
smuggling for 
that we should 


is much 





always bear in mind is that there is a vast 





difference between doing what is prohibited 
in cases where we do not conscientiously endorse the pro- 
hibition, and the doing of those things which debauch others 





} 


and ten the general degeneration either of public senti- 


ment or those with wi ym we associate. 
? | SHE tendency of Canadian university graduates to seek 
mercantile rather than professional life, and of large 


business concerns to avail 








1 Ree as a Coes } 
themselves of college-bred 


men for positions of trust and responsibility, has been noted 


before these columns Toronto contains numerous and 
increasing examples in point. The tendency is said to be 
general in America. lt has been very marked in the United 


t industries as trusts or com 





rked a teature of business methods in 
A poll was taken this year’s graduating 
cass at Harvard, and it was found that eighty-eight men 








have declared their inte enter business houses, in- 
cluding banking, brokerage, insurance, ete.; seventy-seven 
will stt w; forty ill go [ licine: thirty 
seven W be teac -en will study architecture; five 
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1accounted for. 


ur journalists. 
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Torontonians registered at the Queen’s Royal, Niagara 
n-the-Lake, aré Dr. Beattie Nesbitt, M.P.P.. and Mrs. 
Nesbitt. Mrs. Fergu Burke, Mr. W. D. Matthews, Mr 
i M W. I. Montgomer Miss Montgomery, Miss 


Belle Montgomery, Mr. Marcus Holmes, Mr. and Mrs. J 
: Frank W. Strathy, Mr 





MI c ge D. P MI H C, Mr. H. D. Go 
\ \ \IeM Ir. ( | M | 
‘ 
M id Mr Ss ¢ son annou * vag 
of } g ndd ught r, M 4 u Te i (y 
Buff ), to Mr. Wi G. A 2g I 


Mis MeCorquodale, M H vell. Miss G \f 
Miss H la MeFarlane M Vel \ Dott 
lamont, Mi Mered Mi Denison. M A cin l 


Miss Marjorie Sewell, and many of the men who have 
joined the association were present. 
x 


Mr. and Mrs. Herbert Hulme are in town en route to 
Dawson City. They returned from England some little 
time since and went down to Belleville to visit Mr. Hulme’s 
parents, arriving in Toronto a day or two since to spend a 
little while with Mrs. Hulme’s parents, Mr. and Mrs. Al- 
phonse Jones. Mr. Vernon Jones isein England, en route 
irom South Africa, and is ®njoying Coronation week. 


m 
Lady Gzowski and Mrs. Turner are looking very well 
after their Muskoka visit. I fancy the cool weather has 
attracted them back to the beautiful old homestead for a 
time. 


Although there is, broadly speaking, nobody in town 
just now but tourists and business people, one meets quite 
a number of contented looking smart folks about at unusuwa! 
hours of the afternoon in the vicinity.of King and Yonge 
streets. Several trousseaux are, of course, under way for 
the September and October brides, and the slack season ts 
1 capital time to order them. The fine golf links and the 
cool weather have kept many people in town. And there 
is a lot of polo practice at the Hunt Club. [ hear the polo 
team are going East very shortly for a match. There are 
some very good players among the Stanley Barracks coterie 
ind they will probably keep Toronto’s laurels up in this 

: +1 - 


sport as in others. 
port a 1 thers 


Alphonse Jones spent a few days in Mus- 


koka last week. They were favored with the usual experi- 
nee this summer, one fair day and two otherwise! How- 
ver, | is not grumble too much at “the gentle rain from 
heaven,” or the less gentle tornado may arrive to rebuke 


* 


There are to be ‘‘doin’s” of various sorts to-day should 
the Coronation be achieved without further mishap. The 
Royal Canadian Yacht Club lead the dance socially, though 

l t clubs, restaurants and residences are be- 
to with pleasure. 





Lieutenant-Colonel and Mrs. Victor Williams are at 
Bonnycastle for the present. They are, however, house- 
hunting, and will soon be settled in as charming a home as 
it which was so suddenly broken up when the master was 


called to South Africa last spring. 








The newest of the 
Mr. W. H. 


planfed dwelling next 


“4 
The artist has 


Center Island residences is that of 
Pearson, a very smart-looking and beautifully 
the quaint and dainty Massey house. 
included the croquet lawn, with mallets and 
game. 


alls set, waiting for the Many persons quote Mr. 


finest residence on the Island. The 
owner has, I hear, purchased the elegant yacht, the “Yatna,” 
which a millionaire from the States had here last 
remember the silk awnings, exquisite fitings 
nd luxurious tout ensemble of the boat and congratulate 


Pearson’s house as the 


year 


People will 


her possessor on such a purchase. 

*” 
Mr. and Mrs. Fietcher Snider of “ Lislehurst,’’ Deer 
Park, have gone to the Catskills and other resorts along the 


Atlantic coast, and will not return until September. 





Mrs. Richardson, L.R.A.M., of London, lingland, has 
irrived on a visit to her daughter, Mrs. Dawson (nee Rich- 
ardson) of 494 Spadina avenue. Mrs. I be 





Richardson is, 








ro i lished pianist, and there should be some 
ry fit c nd piano ducts to delight Mrs. Dawson's 
ends s 
, * 
M ind Mrs. G. R. R. Cockburn have, I understand, 
Germany, and will, < r all, see the Coronation, as they 
ow in Londor 





Mrs a i. of the “ Markeen,” Buffalo, passed 
hrough 17 ont ist Saturday en route for Orillia, wher 
er only son, Campbell, is spending the vacation, and where 
she spent a vy days 

* 
A huge hospitality indeed was that offered to four hun 


lred Durham old boys st Monday, who lunched al fresco 


Hoskin’s beautiful home in Rose- 


Grasett 


Mr. and Mrs. Harley Roberts and Dr. and Mrs 


Mrs. McAndrew has been for some time residing (under 
rs’ treat t he sanitarium in Deer Park. 


improving, 





Th hop Satu vening w th argest this 


[ season 
mobil urtie ‘ame down for it, one of them 
\. J. Wright, i hich were Messrs 
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George A. Cole, J. Sullivan Cochrane, and H. C. Lavnack, 
all popular Buffalo men. Another was that of Mr. A. G. 
Porter of Niagara Falls, bringing Miss Norton and Miss 
Gertrude Wright, chaperoned by Mrs. Porter. Miss Wright 
has spent several summers here and was warmly welcomed 
by her old friends. She is one of the prettiest and most 
popular girls in Buffalo’s younger set, ,and resumed her old- 
time popularity here Saturday evening. Among other 
dancers were the Misses Sizer and Miss Mary Crate of 
3uffalo, the Misses Finley of Watertown, Miss Blanche 
Hewird of Buffalo, Mrs. Ferguson-Burke of Toronto, the 
Misses Toller of Ottawa, Mr. ard Mrs. Watters of Cleve- 
land, Mr. and Mrs. Peyton Clarke of Baltimore, the Misses 
Murphy cf Detroit, Miss Scott of Lexington, Ky., Mrs. 
E. W. Sver cf Chicago, withher guests, Miss Kingsmill and 
Mr. Walter Kingsmill of Toronto, Miss Fleischmann of 
Buffalo, the Misses Bonham of York, Pa., Messrs. Bain- 
Tolwell, Norman Pierce, Paul C. Ransome, Ray R. 
Marsh, and George Sicard of Buffalo, A. H. Dyer of New 
York, J. M. Cron well of Ottawa, Austen T. Sackett, W. R. 
Britton of East Orange, N.J., R. R. Turner of Copper Cliff, 
W. R. Spaulding of Cleveland and Captains Burnside and 
Mallay, with Lieutenants Collins, Snow and Goodrich, all 

f U.S.A. at Fort Niagara 
On Sunday evening Mr. and Mrs. E. Byron Hostetter 
of New York gave a very enjoyable musicale, their pretty 
summer cottage presenting a most attractive appearance 
with its wide porches hung with colored lanterns and ar- 
ig-cut places from which to enjoy the music 


bridge 


ranged as sittit 
Mrs. Hostetter is one cf the most popular young matrons 
of Niagara and has been the hostess at many bright enter 
tainments this summer. 
On Monday the golf 


1 


were the scene of another 
handicap match, the prizes, which were offered by Dr. and 
Mrs. Nattress cf Toronto, being won by Mrs. E. T. Murray 
of Saltesburg, Pa.. and Mr. C. Heward of Toronto. Dr 
and Mrs. Nattress returned to town this week, much te 
: doctor’s position as P.M.O. at the 
hsfilnr fl 2gvs5 


links 


everyone's regret, the 
pmo is right, principal medical officer 
Fort preventing a longer holiday. 

Monday evening Miss Kingsmill defended her title as 
ping-pong champion of Niagara-on-the-Lake for the second 
time, her opponent being Miss Ogilvie of Niagara. The re- 
sult was enother victory for Miss Kingsmill, who played 
her usual strong gam The match was played in the ball- 
room of the Queen's, and as a great many enthusiasts came 
over from the cottages the audience was a very large one, 
were noticed Mrs. E. W. Syer. Mrs. Charles 
Hunter, Mrs. and Miss Fleischmann, Mrs. Falk of Buffale 
Mr. and Mrs. Watters, Mrs. Wilson, Mrs. Moore, the 
Misses Sizer of Buffalo and Toller of Ottawa, Miss Warren, 
Mr. and Mrs. George Walter ef Cincinnati, Mr. and Mrs. 
J. C. Hull of N-w York. Mr. R. R. Manners of Orange, 
N.J.. and Mr. H-ward B’s-ell cf Buffalo. 

On Tuesday evening everyone flocked to the Queen’s 
is ustal, mest of whem joined in a jolly game of progress- 
tve hearts in the ball-room, the prizes being won by Miss 
Seott cf Lexington, Ky., and Mr. Bernard Florsheim of 
Louisiana, and the booby prize by Miss Fabian of Louis- 
ville, Ky. When it comes right down to it, Niagara in sum- 
mer is pretty much what a Hamilton man calls it, “ the little 
cown down by the Queen’s Royal.” and this is particularly 
true this summer, for under the new management things 
are going at such a rate that the only difficulty is how to 
take in everything. The informal concert Wednesday even- 
ing was one of the best things they have had there this sea- 
son. Mr. Philp, who was for so long leading tenor of the 
Bostonians, with Miss Mitchell of Brooklyn, filled the vocal! 
part of the programme, Miss Winnett very chagmingly ac 
companying them, while Miss Finley of Watertown and 
Mr. Boomer, one of the managers, delighted everyone with 
their violin playing. Little Miss Dickieson of Ottawa 
opened the programme wit! a piano solo, playing unusually 
well for so young a girl, while the comical anecdotes of Mr. 
Peyton Clarke and Mr. Clyde Caldwell kept the audience 
thorcughly well amused. The recitations of Mr. Collins 
from Fort Niagara and the ‘ Few Remarks” at the close by 
Rev. Murray Bartlett finished in an enjoyable manner a 
very pleasant evening 

Among the New Yorkers who have come to the Queen’s 
Royal for the remainder cf “he seascn are: Mr. and Mrs. 
S. H. Tobey, Mrs. Warren Tobey, Mr. and Mrs. J. H 
Bewley, Mr. and Mrs. J. C. Hull, and Mr. Arthur F. Cor 
win. 
When Mr. C. D. Boice returned to New York last Sun 
Jay lamentation was so great as to put Rachel utterly and 
forever in the shade. Mr. Boice is a thoroughly good fellow, 
always on hand if there’s anything doing, and is sadly missed 
by young and old at the Queer’s. 

Mr. and Mrs. W. L. Threlkeld are here from Lexington, 
Ky. From the same place is Mrs. W. F. Scctt. with her 
very attractive daughter, who i: a great acquisition to the 
set of young people, who are n for everything at the 
Queen’s Royal. 

Mrs. M. J. Murphy of Detroit is at the Queen’s with 
her two pretty and charming daughters and her sons Harold 
and Francis, who are extremely popular with the younger 
set. Among the prominent people who have arrived at the 
Queen's this week are Mrs. Wiliam W. Marsh and Miss 
Marsh, Easton, Pa.: Mrs. Horace Bonham and the Misses 
Bonham. York, Pa.; Mrs. John H. Weiss, the Misses Weiss, 

rri Pa.. and Mr. and Mrs. George Peirce Phila- 
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WM, STITT & 9 


Ladies’ Tallors and Costumiers 


BRIDAL AND 
BRIDESMAIDS’ 


GOWNs 


Reception, Evening 
and Dinner Gowns 


MILLINERY—Hats for all occass 


‘Ons, 
GLOVES—2 clasp Gloves in Draaceg 
Undressed Kid, in all the new and 
and colorings. @st sh idingg 


CORSETS—The La G 
Ribbon. ee ee 


PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 
i) & 13 King St. East 


Tel. Main 888. TORONI9 











“BELL” 
PIAN 


suggests a wealth of refinement in tone, 
design and entire construction. If the 
BELL name is on the fall-board of your 
piano you may rest assured that the tone 
will be up to the highest standard. Our 
years of earnest endeavor in piano building 
has brought about this result. The patent 
illimitable repeating action, now used ex- 
clusively in Bell pianos, is certainly the 
greatest achievement of the piano-makers 
art, and its wonderful capabilities are at 
once apparent on examination. Send for 
descriptive book of pictures. 


Bell Piano Warerooms 
146 YONGE ST., TORONTO 


PIANOS TUNED, RENTED AND EXCHANGED. 


SRR Re 











Rich Cut Glass 


Makers 
a ff 


As well as in our regular factory, where a 
large staff of cutters are busily engaged, we 
now have two of our experts GUTTING 
GLASS IN OUR SHOW-ROOM. 


The art is wonderful. Call and see it. 


Ceraa eins 
McKENDRY & CO. 


Bargains in Silk 
and Lace Capes.x 


We carried this season the hand- 
somest line of Lace, Silk and Cloth 
Capes ever imported into Canada. 
The time has come to close out 
balances, and so we cut the prices 
exactly in two. 


Silk and Lace Capes 


FORMER PRICES— 
$12.50, $15.00, $20.00, $25.00). 


SALE PRICES— 
$6.26, $7.50, $10.00, $12.50. 


Cloth Capes 


Beaut fully Embroidered 
FORMER PRICES— 
$4.50, $7.50, $9.00, $12.50, $15 00. 
SALE PRICES — 
$2.26, $3.75, $4.50, $6.25, $7.50. 
We send to any address an assort- 


ment of these capes on approval. 
Writ) now. 


McKENDRY & CO., 226 and 228 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 























IWERS 


in any quantity or design shipped to any part of Canada and 
guaranteed to arrive in absolutely fresh condition. 
a.“ Every function of life is brightened by 


Danlops 


Famous... 


Roses \< Carnations ez Orchids 


and other seasonable flowers. 


5 KING ST. WEST - (Toronto) - 445 YONGE ST. 


Canada’s Leading Florist 








—— 


Cutlery 


AND "= 


CUTLERY 
CABINETS 


Rice Lewis & Son 


LIMITED 





UR assortment 

of table cut- 

lery embraces the 

best and latest de- 

signs of the leading 

English makers, We 

will be pleased to 

have you _ inspect 
our stock. 





Cor. King & Victoria Sts., Toronto 
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BLACK GOODS 
Special Offer 


——— 




















Pieces containing full dress 
lengths. Grenadines, Voiles, 
Canvases, Wool Taffetas. 
Plain and handsome stripe 
Regular $1.25 to 


For One Dollar 
a Yard 


JOHN CATTO & SON 


King Street—opposite the Post-Office. 
TORONTO. 





This is a particularly stylish frame, 
extremely well adapted for the use of 
business or professional gentlemen. 

Extremely smart in appearance, 
they are just the thing for those who 
require to wear glasses all the time. 


E. CULVERHOVSE 


OPTICIAN 
(D:-minion Bank Building) 


74 YONGE STREET 


CHAMPAGNES 


All the Leading Brands. 


CLARETS, BURGUNDIES, PORTS, SHERRIES 


ETC., ETC. 
eine nar se maaan 


GEO. W. COOLEY 
TELEPHONE 567 Yonge Street 


NORTH 89 

During the warm weather of August 
everyone feels the need of a refreshing 
perfume or toilet water. 


HOOPER’S 
LAVENDER 
WATER 


isa refreshing, invigorating, cooling and 


fragrant toilet preparation that may be 


used 
In the Bath, so 
On the Handkerchiet, 
In the Wardrobe, etc., 


or wherever a delicate perfume or toilet 
water is required. 

Put up in seven sizes—35c., 40C, 50¢., 
75¢., $1.00, $1.50, $2.c0. 

For sale by our two stores. 


THE HOOPER CO. 


LIMITED 


43 and 45 KING STREET WEST 


F you could see 
yourself as 
others see you-—— 


You would have those 
PI@PLE®S, BLACK- 
HEADS and FREC K- 
LES removed. 


Thorough Face aud 
Hair treaiment, 


Superfluous Hair 
removed by Electro- 
lyeis, 


Mani: uring, Chiro- 
pody, Vapor Baths. 


Best of Creams and 
Powders. 


*Phone—Main 3439. 


Madam Lytell, 335 Jarvis Street 
 ———_—_$_ —_— 


OSTEOPATHY 


DILLABOUGH & HENDERSON 
Osteopathic Physicians 
8 Canada Life Building, King Street West 
We cure without resorting 62 or the 
Knife. Yonsultation and ae tree, 
terature on application. 
Residence—86 Spencer Ave. ‘Phone—M 3642 
London Branch—168 Kent Street. 


— 
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Social and Personal. 





HE marriage of Miss Margaret Ross 

to Dr. McKelway of Flushing, 

N.Y., was quietly, celebrated at 

high noon on Wednesday, July 

30, at the residence of her sister, 

Mrs. N. Blain Gash, in the presence of 

the immediate members of the family. 

The bride wore a Paris gown of gray 

crepe de chine, with Brussels point lace, 

and carried a shower bouquet of sweet 

peas and maiden-hair ferns. She was 

attended by her little niece, Edith Ray- 

nore Gash, in white India mull and 

Dresden ribbons. The ceremony was 

performed by Rev. Armstrong Black. 

After the wedding breakfast the bride 

and groom left for a trip down the St. 

Lawrence to Quebee and returned home 

to Flushing, N.Y., by way of the Hud- 
son. 

* 

At St. George’s Church, Bloomsbury, 
London, Eng., on Tuesday morning, the 
marriage was solemnized of Miss Ella 
Ronan of Toronto to Mr. G. Tower 
Fergusson of Toronto. 

* 


To-day and Sunday services in honor 
of the crowning of King Edward VII. 
will be held in various places of worship 
throughout the city. In St. James’ 
Cathedral a service will be held to-day 
at 11 a.m. 

* 

Mr. and Mrs. O’Connor of Madison 
avenue are spending a holiday at New 
York and the Atlantic coast. 

* 

Much sympathy from Toronto friends 
is expressed for Sir William and Lady 
Van Horne, whose son has returned from 
Cuba prostrated by a mysterious fever. 
Sir William is with him in New York. 

* 

Lady Mulock and Mrs. McDowall 
Thomson were in town for a flying visit 
from Newmarket on Wednesday. I be- 
lieve Sir William Mulock will be in Can- 
ada early in September. 

. 


Mr. and Mrs. A. Dickson Patterson 
have been spending a few days at Pres- 
ton Springs and returned yesterday. 

+ 


Mr. and Mrs. Aemilius Baldwin are 
going to-day to Cobourg for a holiday. 


The death of Professor Jacob Hirsch- 
felder, which took place quite suddenly 
at his pretty home in Maple avenue, 
Rosedale, last Saturday, has removed 
from Toronto society the survivor of as 
happy and esteemed a couple as ever 
grew old together, blessed with the love 
of three generations, and bearing about 
with them always cheer and content. 
Mrs. Hirschfelder died some years since, 
after a short illness, and the dear old 
professor after only a very short attack. 
It seems but a few days since that I met 
him in the suburbs of his favorite Rose- 
dale with a parcel of roots and vines he 
was taking home for study. He was a 
perfect type of the deep student on spe- 
cial lines, without a touch of pedantry, 
an ever-cheery and easily-interested man- 
ner, and the simple, childlike quality 
that often characterizes the scholar from 
the Fatherland. He enjoyed his home, 
his flowers, his garden fruits and his 
clever, almost uneanny, parrots, and, 
above all, he loved to see a good crony 
for a quiet merry chat, and a taste of 
his fine strawberries or cherries in their 
season. He lived his full life well, and 
died without long illness, and bright and 
cheerful to the last. A short time before 
his death he presented his granddaugh- 
ter, the bride-elect of next month, with 
her wedding gift and a card suitably in- 
scribed, and, presumably in deference to 
his wish, there will be no change in the 
date set for her wedding, September 4. 
Apart from the blank left by the loss of 
his genial and wise presence, there can 
be nothing to regret in the quiet and 
dignified closing of so useful and happy 
a career as that of Professor Jacob 
Hirschfelder. 


* 


Mrs. Charles McLeod and Miss Charlo 





Ring 
Talk 


A knowledge of Diamond 
quality is not essential to 
a satisfactory choice. 


WE KNOW Diamonds in 
their every feature, and 
if you select one from our 
atock you will have with 
it our personal guarantee 
of quality. 


We are admirably situ- 
ated to offer Diamond 
Rings at surprisingly low 
prices. 

T? is refers to “ Solitaire,” 

* Twin” and “ Three- 

stone” settings, of which 


ovr assortment is almost 
limitless. 


=e oe 


Ryrie Bros. 
JEWELERS 


Cor. Yonge and Adelaide 
Streets, Torcnto. 





A. E, AMES & CO, 


BANKERS 
18 King St. East, Toronto 


SAVINGS DEPARTMENT, 


Deposit accounts re- 
ceived, subject to cheque. 

Interest at FOUR PER 
CENT. allowed on balances 
and compounded half- 
yearly. 













A. FR. AMES 
B. D. PRASER 


A. B. WALLACE 
H. R, TUDHOPB 































McLeod of 28 Crescent road 
Wednesday for Star Lake, in the Adir- 
ondacks, where Mr. McLeod has leased a 
place from Mr. George Sears for the 
summer. Mr. Sears is spending some 
time in Muskoka, and Mrs. Humphrey is, 
I believe, in town. 
* 

Mr. and Mrs. Hammond went down on 
Wednesday to Saratoga for a few days’ 
visit. 

* 

Senator Cox returned from Europe 
last week. Mrs. Cox will sail on the 13th 
on, her return to Canada. 

* 

Mr. Walter Denison and Mr. Willie 
Reburn are spending a few weeks at 
Woodington, Muskoka. 

* 


Mr. Alan Sullivan has been spending a 
short while in town, the guest of Mr. 
and Mrs. Hees. Miss Beatrice Sullivan 
is at Sault Ste. Marie. 

* 

On Monday Mr. and Mrs. Gus Burritt 
gave a pretty little dinner at the Hunt 
Club in honor of Mrs. Le Grand Reed 
and her friends, Major and Mrs. Miller, 
of Franklin, Pa. Dr. Dave Smith and 
Miss Phemie Smith and Mr. McMurray 
were of the party, who were driven out 
by Major Miller in his break, after five 
o’clock tea with Mrs. Andrew Smith on 
the verandah of the homestead in Jarvis 
street. 

* 

Mr. Hamilton Morton and Mr. “Dutch- 
ie” Morrison, now of Galt, went up to 
London for a tennis match on the holi- 
day. 

* 

Mr. Dudley Oliver’s Argonaut crew 
covered themselves with glory and cham- 
pionships on Monday at the Brockville 
regatta. Is “Pussie” Darling the mas- 
cot? Looks like it. 

+ 


Monday was a record day at Hotel 
Hanlan. In the evening hundreds of peo- 
ple enjoyed the excellent dinner. The 
lacrosse clubs dined on the verandah, 
and Mr. and Mrs. Rutter, Mr. and Mrs. 
Lewis Howard, and others, were also 


among the diners. Mr. and Mrs. Ham- 
mond and Miss Duggan, Mr. Lewis 
Lukes and Mr. Slaght, Mr.. and Mrs. 


Gerhard Heintzman and Miss Heintzman 
dined at Hotel Hanlan on the holiday. 
* 


Mrs. Albert Macdonald and Miss Mac- 
donald were in town from De Grassi 
Point on a flying visit during the week. 

* 


Lady MacMillan and Miss MacMillan 
of Government House, Winnipeg, were in 
town this week and were stopping at 


the Queen’s Hotel. They left on 
Thursday evening for the Atlantic 
coast. 


* 

The Belvidere, Parry Sound, was filled 
to its capacity on Saturday night. The 
large rotunda presented a lively appear- 
ance about 9 p.m., guests arriving from 
the steamer “Germanic” from the Soo, 
others by train from Muskoka, and still 
more off the “City of Toronto,” from 
Penetang. On Sunday evening a_pro- 
gramme of sacred music was rendered 
by the orchestra. Miss Evelyn Graham 
rendered two solos in a very acceptable 
manner. Miss Edith Myers of Toronto 
gave a selection on the piano, which was 
much appreciated, while Mr. Frank <A. 
Anglin of Toronto favored the assembly 
with two solos very ably rendered. On 
Monday evening a number of the guests 
enjoyed a hay-rack drive, and, judging 
from the merriment of the crowd with a 
tin-horn accompaniment, they had a 
pretty good time. After the drive they 
indulged in a marshmallow bake on the 
beach. Tuesday evening the dining-room 
of the hotel was thrown open for a 
dance. Most of the guests and a num- 
ber of the townspeople joined in, and a 
very enjoyable evening was spent, the 
music of the orchestra being very much 
appreciated, 

* 

On. Wednesday evening. July 30, Miss 
Adeleine Emily Alice Farr, daughter of 
Mr. J. H. Farr, 14 Birch avenue, and Mr. 
Frederick Howard Grant Pole were mar- 
ried in Christ Church, Deer Park. The 
church was prettily decorated with ferns, 
palms and carnations. The Rev. T. W. 
Patterson, M.A., officiated, and music 
was rendered by Mr. Morton Jones, as- 


sisted by the surpliced choir. Miss Nel- 
lie Marguerite Farr, sister of the bride, 
was bridesmaid, and Mr. Frederick F. 
Johnston was best man. The bride’s 


gown was of white San Toy Eoleon crepe 
over white silk, trimmed with medal- 
lions and tucked chiffon. Her veil was 
caught with orange blossoms, and she 
carried a shower of white roses, tied 
with white satin ribbon. Miss Nellie 
Marguerite Farr wore blue French or- 
gandie over white, trimmed with medal- 
lions of lace, and a picture hat, and car- 
ried a bouquet of pink roses tied with 
white satin ribbon. The bride was given 
away by her father. Mr. James Gooder- 
ham and Mr. Robert Henderson of 'To- 
ronto were ushers. ‘The bride’s mother 
wore a gown of black and white organ- 
die, trimmed with Valenciennes inser 
tion and a hat to match. A reception 
was held on the lawn at the home of 
the bride’s parents, which was beautifully 
decorated with palms, Chinese lanterns 
and flags. An Italian orchestra furnished 
appropriate music until the departure of 
Mr. and Mrs. Pole, who left on the 10 
p.m. train for their wedding tour to the 
Lower Provinces, and on their return will 
summer at Jackson’s Point. The groom’s 
gift to the bride was a sunburst of pearls 
and to the bridesmaid an opal ring. 
Some of the invited guests were Mr. and 


Mrs. Grant, Mr. and Mrs. George Ander 
son, Mr. and Mrs. Pugh, Mr. and Mrs. 
Reid of Boston, Mass., Mr. and Mrs. 


Smith of Winnipeg, Mr. and Mrs. March 
and, Mrs. Clark of St. John’s, Que., Mr. 
and Mrs. Johnston of Dixie, Ont., Mr. 
and Mrs. McCormack, Mr. and Mrs. 
Crossley, Mr. Ernest Crossley of Mont- 
real, Mr. John Turner of New 
Mr. and Mrs. John Fart 
N.W.T., Mr. and Mrs. Harkness of Ni- 
agara Falls, N.Y., and a large number of 
Toronto friends. 


* 


summer at Staten Island, N.Y. 
* 

A quiet wedding 
Tuesday at the 
Church street, 
bride, The Rev. John W. Stephen, pas 
tor of the Church of 
this city, was married to Miss Helen R 
Brown. 
Brown, sister of the bride. 


was 
residence of Dr. 


left on 


Charles Clark, Will Lemon, H. J. 






ton was an 
most popular one in the town. 





young men, 
cision of the Young Ladies 


edness Debating Society carries with it 


the eyes of young women. 


auburn 
of the cheerfullest 


up a man’s face. 
of golf, but he prefers baseball. 


good-looking, manly man. 
yood tighting man. 


on it. 





Orleans, 
of Crane Lake, 


Mrs. M. A. Thomas and Miss Adele 
Thomas, 130 Carlton street, with Mrs 
Fred M. Thomas and Master Howard 
Thomas, are guests at the Penetangui 
shene, 

. 
Mr. and Mrs. C, E. Lanskail and Mr. 


and Mrs. Andrew Clark are spending the 


celebrated on 
Uren, 
brother-in-law of the 


the Covenant in 


The bridesmaid was Miss Maud 
Mr. Richard 


Davidson of Ayr was best man. The 
ceremony was performed by the Rev. 
Principal Caven of Knox College. A very 
dainty dejeuner was served, and Mr. and 
Mrs. Stephen left by the 5.25 G.T.R. 
train to spend a month at different 
places in Western Ontario. 
* 

A jolly party of young bachelors left 
Saturday afternoon per steam yacht 
“Geisha,” en route for Niagara, Jordan 
and Grimsby. Saturday evening was 
spent most enjoyably at Niagara-on-the- 


Lake. On Monday afternoon a baseball 
match was played at Grimsby Park. 
[hose playing on the Grimsby team 


were Messrs. Harry Chown, Ralph Burns, 
Ernest Lazier, John Cameron, Art Ham- 
ilton, Norman Tovell, Hugh Martin, Bert 
Upton, and A. B. Sanderson. The “Gei- 
sha” party, who won by 13 to 7, was 
made up as follows: Messrs. Fred Car- 
man, Bob Page, Dave Smith, Hedley 
Short, George Carman, Dave Gourlay, 
Fair- 


head. Manager, Mr. Thomas C. Parker. 


Thanks to the courtesy of the umpire, 


Mr. W. K. Doherty, the members of the 


visiting team were afterwards dined at 
the hotel, and subsequently attended a 
garden party given in their honor. 











TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY 


Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets. All 


E. W. Grove's signature is on each box. 25c. 


Fugpists refund the money if it fails to cure. 








The Ideal Young Man. 
Chosen From Real Life. 


HE Young Ladies’ Single Blessed- 
ness Debating Society of Bayside, 


L.I., wound up its remarkable 
career by voting that James Day- 
ideal young man and the 
Bayside 
is a summer resort on the north shore. 
Its young women are known for their 
independence of thought and action. The 
young women of Bayside have met many 
They have abundant oppor- 
tunity to compare the home product with 
the summer visitor. Therefore this de- 
* Single Bless- 
8 

weight. 

The first thing to be considered is the 
physical “Jimmy” Dayton, for everybody 
knows how important is appearance in 
Be it known 
then that “Jimmy” Dayton is not yet 
thirty, and he is 5 feet 10 inches tall. 
He weighs 160 pounds in condition and 
he is always in condition. He has blue 


eyes, eyes that are fine and steady and 


there is no fear in them. His hair is 
and there are freckles on his 
He has a good strong jaw and one 
smiles that ever lit 
He plays a good game 
He is 
the centerfielder of the crack Bayside 
ball nine, the same on which “Jim” Cor- 
bett plays first base, and “Jimmy” is the 
hardest hitter on the team. Altogether 
he is a good, strong, wholesome, hearty, 
And he is a 
He dresses well and 
he hasn’t succumbed to the Panama hat 
habit. He is sufficiently well-to-do to be 


Tace. 


able to scorn one. 


As to his other attributes, which won 
for him the unanimous tribute of the Y. 
L.S.B.D.8., it is best to quote one of the 
young women who took part in the last 
meeting. Most of them have hunted 
cover since they found that their action 
has awakened such widespread interest, 
but Miss Francis Easton, who was one of 
the leading debaters, remains true to her 
colors. 

“Just because some of the girls have 
been troubled about the publicity result- 
ing from our action some people might 
think that we are inclined to go back 
But this isn’t true. I don't think 
that one of us would retract. Jimmy 
Dayton is the ideal young man of this 
village, and there isn’t one who can com- 
pare with him in popularity. He is our 
ideal of What a young man should be. In 
the first place he is good all the way 
through. He is honest, considerate and 
kind-hearted. He is always ready to 
sacrifice himself for the pleasure and 
happiness of others. He is not ice-cream 
shy. He has bought more ice cream soda 
and more ice cream than any young man 
in Bayside, and when he treats the girls 
he makes them feel that they are doing 
him a favor to accept his hospitality. 
He is always good-tempered and jolly. 
He is just as nice to a homely girl as he 
is toa pretty one, and if he thinks there 
is a girl who is not having a good time 
he singles her out for particular atten- 
tion. He isn’t spoony or foolish, but 
just a nice, lovely fellow. He is always 
respectful, and yet he is always full of 
fun. He wants everybody to have a 
good time, and he has more sense than 
any young man | ever knew. He never 
says or does unkind things, and he sticks 
up for every girl he knows. In a small 
place like Bayside people know each 
other pretty well, and ‘Jimmy’ Dayton 
has lived here all his life, except when 
he was away at college. No one has ever 
known him to do anything that was not 
what it should be. L never heard one of 
his girl friends say a mean thing about 
him. He is the kind of a man that any 
girl in Bayside would like to have for a 
brother, the kind of a man you can look 
up to and be proud of. He neve1 
lects his old friends for new ones, and he 
can always be depended upon, He has a 
fine position in New York, and the men 
who know him say that he will make his 
mark as a lawyer. 

“In our debate we applied every test 
we possibly could, and we compared him 
with all the young men in the village. 
He simply outstripped them all. We girls 
have talked the matter over since, and 
we fully agree that we couiu not have 
made a different choice. I think Mr. 
Dayton should feel proud of the distine- 
tion we have given him. I wish there 
were more like him.” 

From which it will be seen that the 
young ladies of Bayside are not foolish, 
sentimental misses who judge a man by 
the silly standards that obtain pretty ot 
ten in the voung feminine mind. Surely 
no young man in the wide world ever 
received so remarkable an endorsement. 

lo be quite frank about it, however, 
“Jimmy” Dayton cannot stand it. The 
and greatness that have been 
thrust upon him have been more than he 
can bear. It was bad enough to face the 
countryside, but when he came to New 
York—he is a lawyer, employed by the 
big tirm of Carrington & Co., at No. 115 
Broadway the appreciation of his 
friends sumply overwhelmed him. For it 
should be explained that “Jimmy” Day 
ton is not a vain man, and he has a 
sense of humor. To be lifted from com 
parative obscurity into almost national 
prominence has dazed him, and he doesn’t 
like it. If he was the kind of man who 
liked that kind of thing he would not 
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CROMPTON 


CORSET 


and be sure of a smart 
and symmetrical figure. 
ASK TO SEE CROMP- 
TON'S NEW GIRDLE 
CORSET. Popular price 
in all dry goods stores. 











“It is a Fownes’” 


eeee That is all you require to know about a Glove **** 
They are made for women and men. 
Demand them from your dealer. 











t Wedding 


e a 
Invitations 
A specialty with us is 
the prompt and careful 
printing of Wedding Invi- 
tations to order from type 
in the following styles— 


: No. 1. **#haded Old English ”"— 
z very fashionable just now. 
No. 2. “* Emgraver’s Script’’—a 
careful imitation of copper-plate 
engraving. 


Send for our Samples. 
They do the talking for 


us. A price-card will 


















Stower’s 
Lime 
Juice 


cools 
the blood. 


That’s why 
it quenches 


thirst better 
than anything 
else. 


Best grocers sell it. 





-JEFFREY’S ANTISEPTIC | 
TOOTH POWDER 
AND MOUTH WASH 


By the use of this Powder the teeth are not 
only cleansed but the acid secretions of the | 
mouth which are the principal cause of the ' 
early and rapid decay of the teeth are removed. | 
Manufactured by | 


ANDREW JEFFREY, Chemist, 
Cor. CARLTON & YONGE 8TS., TORONTO 





The Corset Specialty Co. 
112 YONGE STREET, TORONTO, 
(lst Floor over Singer Office) 


Straight front corsets 
with higher bust are 
more in favor now. 
Made to order by expert 
designers and warranted 
rust proof. Hose sup- 
porters attached. Im- 
aa Corsets and 

ealth Waists always in 
stock. Repairing of any 
make of corset neatly 
done, 


RELIABLE 
AGENTS WANTED 








have had it given to him so spontane 
ously unanimously In 
tremity he eries 


and so his ex 
where a 
can escape from his friends? | am 
getting desperate, and | don’t) know 
where it will end. Of course, the young 
ladies hadn't the faintest idea of the an 
novance then 


“Dotyou know 
han 


action would cause me, 


and it is ungenerous of me to resent it. 


It didn’t amount to anything, anyway 
They simply talked things over and de 
cided that L was popular But if this 


congratulatory business is popularity | 
prefer to be unpopular the rest of my 
life. It is simply awful. L suppose | will 
yet letters proposing marriage next.” 

But they haven’t any regrets. They 
declare that “Jimmy” Dayton is worthy 
of the fame they have given him, and 
they are perfectly willing to let him 
stand forth as the Bayside ideal of what 
a man should be. 





accompany samples. 
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THE BAIN BOOK & STATIONERY CO. 
Art Printers and Engravers 
96 Yonge Street, - - Toronto. P 
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perhap 
pyle from illness 
or 6ther cause your hair may have lost ite old- 
time appearance and abundance. Perhaps you 
have worried how best to remedy this. ee. 
we can be ofservice. Our POMPADOUR BANG 
is the most artistic and perfect creation so far 
produced in hair lines. It is made of the finest 
imported natural wavy hair, without any arti- 
ficial base, being dressed simply upon a comb. 
It is absolutely invisible when worn, even in 
the noonday sun. It may be dressed in a trio 
of becoming ways—‘* The Pompadour,” “ The 
American Dip,” and the “ Suggested Part,” and 
it can be matched to any shade of hair or com- 
lexion. When donned it adds that nameless 
one of elegance that comes only from !well- 
groomed haim Almost any hair-dresser can 
make Bangs. We haven’t been content to pro- 
duce the ordinary kind. We have aimed at 
exclusiveness, superiority and perfection, and 
we offer 1HE POMPABDOUR as combining the 
most beautiful effects obtainable outside of 


OW. T. PEMBER 


127-129 WONGE STREET, TORONTO 





FINEST HAIR-GOODS and HAIR- 
DRESSING We are Direct Importers 


of First Quality Hair. 





Our manufacturing department excels all 
others. Send for our Dlustrated Ca e of 
Ladies’ and Gents’ W 
etc. etc. or 
Dressing Tel. Main 1551. 


The DORENWEND CO. OF TORONTO 


103-105 Yonge Street, Toronto 





Hair Goods.—Oura are the latest and best in- 
veutions of the age for lightness, durability, 
ventilation and natural ap rance. Jahn & 
Son, 734 Kicg Street West, Toronto. 


A <a 
Parquet Floor 


is a thing of beauty and a joy 
forever—for it lasts as long as 
the house lasts and if properly 
attended to improves with age. 
Let us send you a catalogue or, 
better still, let us estimate on 
any room you think of doing. 
We are manufacturers and sell 
direct to the consumer. 


The Elliott 8z Son Co. 


LIMITED 


79 KING STREET WEST 














Stationery Department 
Ladies’ Work Depository 


47 KING STREET WEST 


Si i hi ii i tid 
Lowest prices for Card Plates, Crests, Mono- 
grams and Address Dies, 
Special attention given to Embossing and 
Printing Visiting Cards, Wedding Invitations, 
ete., from plate or type. 


MISS E. PORTER _ 
MANICURING and CHIROPODY 


Bunions and 
Tail eakell ty cx clea 


L. A. STACK HOUSE, 194 King Sércct West. 
Tereate. Opposite Rossin House, "Pheme—i869 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 












doscope of dreams, with flashing lights 
and the booming of cannon. He was 
dragged back by sheer physical agony to 
consciousness again. 

At first he hoped, well-nigh prayed, 
that this waking was the false waking 
of a dream. He dreamt—or was it true? 
—that the car had fallen on him, pinning 
him underneath, writhing and helpless, in 
an agony of pain. He dreamt—or was 
it real?—that the whole sky was bright 
with the weird, pale light from a pillar 
of flame that shot far up into the purple 
night, up, straight up, higher than the 
tree-tops. e 

The lamps had ignited the petrol with 
the falling of the car, and the whole 
fabric was on fires Oh, thé pain, the 
horror! Yes, it was true, and he must 
die here, like a rat in a trap. 

In his agony faces crowded round him, 
faces that he had struck life out of long, 
long ago. For what they had suffered, 
for what he had made many sutfer, was 
he paying now. 













Even if he lost his revenge, he would not 
put Winifred away to recover the chance 
slipping from him. She was waking from 
her stupor, and clung to him, murmuring 
the name by Which she had known him. 
And, stooping closer, he thought he 
heard her whisper: 

“Partner, partner, if you could for- 


give!” 































CHAPTER XLI. ° 
7 
The Mills of the Gods. 


Never for one moment had Lionel Ma- 
caire been unprepared for the possibility 
of the blow which had fallen to-night. 

He had not expected it; he had told 
himself a thousand times that it would 
never fall upon him—that it could not 
fall. Still he loved life, and he had 
worked hard to make it worth living. 
He had shed blood to make it worth 
living, and he did not mean that Nemesis 
should strike him from behind. 

The millionaire had not a house nor a 











caire. that I hired with 
my money to dance at my bidding! You 
thought you might presume on your brute 
strength to come here and insult me in 
my own house, I suppose, since our con- 
tract wasn’t out yet. But it’s got hard- 
ly a month more to run——” 


CHAPTER XL. “You puppet 
















The Eye of the Moonstone. 







How the dinner went on Winifred did 
not know, for she was like one in a 
dream. Macaire had talked to her and 
forced answers at first, but now he let : ; 
her alone, well pleased, perhaps, with the “We'll call it cancelled ,” said 
progress of events. Some of the guests Hope Newcome. “You and I will have 


who appeared to know each other well, no more contracts in future.” 
| 
















now,” 







































4 “ESS a remark er y an “Evervone here shall know who you AAS EE awe savens sw long it lasted! How 
had addressed a remark to her now ¢ d emi toys sew cle Sail | room of his in one of his houses where Heavy ens, he w long it usted! | H 
then, but when she scarcely replied they | are,” Macaire went on, st 2 ait -electsie. Mehta. coal nok te tumeel long it took a man to die! Perhaps 
' sir attenti sewhere the worl hat I’ve been laughing at] ®@!* eat u ; ped ae a “ak: was too 
turned their atte ntion elsé where. 4 he orld t Pore will | off by means of a single button. His | &Ve™ NOW it was a dream. It s to 

“P’ve been drugged, I’ve been drugged,” | shall know to-morrow, and where wi ae each. acai hie, aeleu tax eae horrible to be true. 

Winifred kept saying to herself, as if the | you be then? Why, kicked back to your | Steam yacht, ws g his i ‘a a 3 . ‘ ; 


bor, was always ready to start at ten 


kennel by the women who’ve made you 
7 . 7 would have 


repetition of the startling words must e 
their pet. 


Yet the papers said next day that it 
rouse her failing energies to some su- 


inutes’ notice. Once he : 
= Fat had been true; and the world that had 








: , . eas i “pe n horses for a dash to : ; 
preme effort. But, though her mind “My kennel’s rather a nice one, said ae ee — — pet ae known Macaire was shocked. No one 
struggled with the creeping lethargy, the | Newcome, “Schloss Zellheim, on the hi rig 4 ae outdist lean tice te +, | grieved for the man who was gone. But 

de . : ae aia 2 11¢ 2 ¢ stane Z 3 ; rer ; . ; a 
body would not answer the call to arms.! Rhine. It is no longer a ruin. I have : a girl, hiding her face against her lover’s 


horse on earth. 

In his stables stood a racing Daimler 
auto-car of fifty horse-power, though 
its seating capacity was but for two per- 
Like the yacht, it was kept ready 









had it restored in these last few months. 
I hope to take Miss Gray there; only 
she will then be the Baroness von Zell- 
heim, and any man who has told lies 
about her will have been horse-whipped 


As the champagne went round the 
laughter grew louder, the women bolder. 
Strangé jests were made, such jests as 
Winifred had never been forced to hear 
even behind the scenes at the Salisbury, 


arm, shuddered, sobbing that in spite of 
all she would have saved him from 
terrible an ending if she had had the 
power. 

“The mills of the gods, my darling,” 


s0 





sons. 







: P a a -j ngineer for ; i é start, filled 
nor did she hear them now. The words | into, publicly apologizing. by ite engineer Tor an instant start filled answered the man who. loved her, and 
: = : . “Schloss Zellheim!” sneered Macaire.| With petrol and water, its machinery : ; : See vs hi 
drummed upon her ears without con- Sehioss 4eline cate - ‘ ied would never let her go far from him 
i ( eda. 





“The money you've saved out of what I 
vou wouldn’t have bought it. 
the pro- 


veying a meaning. All the voices seemed 
to join in a wild babble, inarticulate as 
the voice of a river fed from many rush 


again, “are slow in their grinding, but 
they grind exceeding small.” 


(The End. ) 


To-night, as he switched off the lights 
from the dining-room, he flung himself 






fling to 


1e ruined castle has been 

















ing brooks perty of my family for many years, at a swinging door be hind the purple 

Winitre: Was going to sleep, and so] though they were absentees, and too akeas a = by bint ~~ servants 

; 1 = : 7 i ; kT) : » re o é assave a » 
dulled were all her faculties that she no| poor to restore it. That has been my eatered through a passage leading to the “‘ Dat’s Why!” 


huge kitchens. The door moved noise- 
lessly, and Macaire’s artificial foot limped 
over the thick felt with which the floor 
was covered faster than it had ever done 
before. 

Half-way down the passage was a door 





longer cared privilege.” 
Her neat 
waving hait 
cial structure 
on the s| 
on its st¢ 


Ile was a diminutive gamin who had 
been discovered in the dark evening hour 
trying to open the money drawer of a 
down-town store. He had been caught in 
the act, but he told his story with much 


with its crown of bright, 
so different from the artifi- 
of her neighbors’—nodded 

throat, like a lily shaken 
wand. Her lashes fell. 


“Pshaw 







!” laughed Macaire, hatefully. 

“These friends will know how much to 
| believe of that, and what to tell in their 
1 











clubs to-morrow when I say that you've 
no more right to the name of Von Zell- 





bv the 










en ; ; ; } . which opened near the stables. - 10- toe tee . 1s : 
“Ha, ha!” laughed Macaire. “See, our] heim than I have. I gave you the name, in air an M act : : es 1 Am glibness, and brought forward his wit- 
: , 5 : ment, i Macair ras > roo : : 
Miss Ingenue is missing ier beauty | to make sport for myself, and sport I’ve chan 4 , ; So ai wae ke ; tl a “i nesses With a nonchalance worthy of one 
os ; 7 ’ 2 . where le motor-ecar was Kept, for 1e . . ¥ 
sleep! She would have us believe that] had, but there’s better to come. For ‘ ss old in the business. 


key was on his chain, and only the en- 
gineer, absent now, had a duplicate. 
Macaire sprang to the ear and lit the 
electric lamps, his heart pounding in his 
ear, for the great crisis had come, and he 
was working for life or death. 
True, Hope Neweome might have lied: 


she’s in bed every night at ten.” 
“You've plied her with too much cham- 
pagne, oh, . cried one of 
the 
“Perhaps.” 
every bOdS aughed 
have any more to-ni 


six months your pay for breaking Joey 
Nash and being at my beck and call was 
to continue pay, a‘ thousand 
pounds a month, to say nothing of the 
sum you got down to start with 2 
“It’s trebled now,” cut in Newcome, 
“You gave me such excellent ad- 


liis star witness was a youth of 20 
who sells papers down “sout’ ’o de trol- 
ley.” This youth went into the minut- 
est details, telling where he and the 
speck of humanity had been on the night 
in question. 


generous host!” sood 
women. 
confessed Macaire, while 
} “The child must not 


Next time you 













coolly. 
















*. . Li oO ‘roo. sellin’ Oipers abo 
meet her I warrant she'll do better. In| vice as to speculations. I took it, and oe might suspect, yet not have the proofs wattsens Aga P 7S gi 
a month she'll succeeded beyond my best hopes. That’s oe hinted at. But it would not do to de kid an an’ bt ; Atter we et we 
5 you.” the one thing for which 1 have to thank risk his having lied. If Macaire could Ww vot around awhile an’ th ‘n went to de 
Yee the next mestiont” Glass were | vou.” reach Gravesend, where the “Diavola lay Or ‘ ae ft ae si as i ; oad as 
lifted, and much champagne was drunk. “ “There speaks‘vour dog’s ingratitude. (he hoped that few knew she was there), P I . eS ot zoe D kid a it? 1 ; all 
Wiese Within debe de deat teak He ink, eae & ee ce ee before the police of London had warned | 2! Went to bea. e kid was Ww me 2 


de time, an’ dat’s straight!” 
Judge Mogan turned suspiciously upon 
him. 


the police of Gravesend by telegraph, 
He 


to show her heels 


riled a 


lady in 
all allowance of 


comfortable 





many | master’s service; and you're my servant 


’ } j still. 
or you’re bound by your own word to stil 


a chance for him 


would trust 


li i hod there was 
diamonds and a sn bod 


















. ’ 17 ve i: Se . 1 the yacht 
ce 7 m’t be able to sit p witl be | he end the s IwS, ¢ * : vat ; os . 
aa eee ee aoe se re—till one - re ee ee one to anything afloat. The seas were wide. “How old are vou?” asked his Honor. 
s bige hiidren for dessert. evervbody shall know it; everybody shall Peane tree amntel cea h aa “Twenty.” : 
} } 9 . 7 . : ere ere co res nere e coul , : 
\ structions for her to be r he great joke now and laugh with : ‘ E a ¢ < - aie 

es ag . n ’ \ h . my ‘i 4° " a ie os if, . v + gold hide himself; and there was money on “And how old is the defendant? 

ser Vay Wwuere she “UT ha : e 1e su ul ) se 3 ( be ( e 1 : ° ? . ” 
: : saree ae aes ee Be . _ F aoe board the “Diavola’—money and thou- “About twelve or t’irteen, I guess. 
nap n peace,” said Maeaire, his eyes |] greed, to do anything I exacted of you : ; 





sands of pounds’ worth of diamonds 





“ll hold her own with any ot | 






; am oars 5 a \ > Well, how does it happen that you 

viciously He nodded to a foot- } when the six months should be up. What : g oo : : wo 
i a . Bae aes ; ; which he kept there in a safe in case of | are bumming around so much with a kid 

man, \ torward respectrully to l meant to make of you was a yroom 1n + ‘ - « 3 ane 
at ih she ; Gans awe . = ea such necessity as had arisen to-night. He | like that, eh?’ demanded the court. 

take his master’s order; and at this in-!my stables, a place you're well fitted ara: i Ariat ale a = a TI th 1 ee i ? looked 
’ - 1 . © . *4y 0 ( id co Ne < 1V 00r, fe e e Vol i uv is head i ‘ OOKCE 

stan \ t being announced, Hope | for, and you can’t refuse it without | yd . PR a hag i Rte aaa - 









































to the house. 


* exclaimed one of the 


. 2 sing 





Secor 


ofa 


longer bright, but dull and 


whispered, rather 


p! she 





to 1 


. straining 





ne tries to sere 


the cold spell of a nightm 
ard 


ave Slipped Irom her cha 


-ed Gray, he sprang towards her, | or later it would find. ioe ce : Ae ing a sentence orer his head in the 
* : ° . 993 3 : at lis destination? . , . . : 
ayes blazing incredulous horror at “That is mine! said Macaire, and Out in the street he put on the fasts | eee If he is good for thirty days 
. ° . 7 e stree > Dp > fast- 7 
er pres sprang towards it. But Newcome lifted . te Cpe OE mae one he will for the present be released from 
a est speed, recking nothing of the law, 
his is 


again, and she 


surprise, 


eves openc d wide 


id. They were 


nake her vy 
‘am an 
are. Then 


ir to the 


! 


d breal 


her 


would 


tloor 


dear 





breaking your pledge, the same as ob- 
taining eight thousand pounds on false 
pretenses. How. will Miss Gray fancy be- 
wife my groom? We must 
when she wakes from her faint- 


ing the of 
ask her 
ing fit.” 
“Let me first ask you a question” said 
Newcome. “Whose property 1s this?” 
He supported Winifred’s slender, white- 
clad body with his leit arm, and pressed 
it close against his heart. With his right 
| moonstone, cut in the 


hand he held up a 


the stone beyond his reach. 


would want for nothing, and he would at 
least have detied the hangman. 

In two minutes the car was ready to 
start, the stable doors flung open. By 
this time those whom he had left groping 
in the dark would have light again. The 
police would be in if the dead man’s son 
had told the truth—but they were not 
here yet. 

He ran limping from the opening doors 
back to the car and climbed on board. 
Then with a rush and throbbing of its 


to follow even so far away as to guess 





5 not Maca 1ught r hape of a Sphinx’s head. As he raised machinery, the Daimler tore into the “Silence!” roared the bailiff 
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white; and. seeing the lovely, pallid f: ing, searching for something that sooner _ ne 8 there fast enough Judge Mogan gave him a chance—hold- 


exceedingly uncomfortable. Judge Mo- 
gan grew still more suspicious. 

“Answer me!” and the judicial brow 
began to grow black. 

The witness squirmed in his chair 
and looked desperately around for relief. 
There was none. “Well,” he blurted. 
“T goes wit’ his sister—dat’s w’y! See!” 

He blushed deeply and grinned sheep- 
ishly. Judge Mogan collapsed in his 
chair and smiled broadly. The court- 
room rippled. 


police surveillance. 


i my 7 aie for none could stop him, * 

Von Zellhei Bee hina tie hia ne eaee “You are sure it is yours?” he asked With j 1 Pp ae eee But there is one 20-year-old youth who 
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the rate of thirty miles an hour. People 
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be made for you. Our young friend’s | Called ‘thief’ as well as dog and har, you! ging themselves wildly out of the way.| mghts And dat’s straight, see’ 
head is ne ‘3 strong as it micht be. | Will hand it back nates : S t ays 

head i rong i might be, : ; ok shrieking for the police, shouting that 

and she > been overcome by a little “You have had it for years?” Neweome]| here was a madman on a motor-car: 

more champagne than she’s been accus- | echoed. “I thought so. It was you who 


cabmen lashed their snorting horses up 





Just an Average Day. 
tomed to taking.’ bar 7, 
For an 


lost selt 





stole it from Harold Norman.” 

For once in life Lionel Macaire 
visibly quailed His hideous face seemed 
iiterally to wither, his body to shrink; 
but in a moment he was himself again, 
all of emotion gone, save for a 
quivering of the nostrils, a slight twitch- 


side streets to avoid destruction or drove 
in desperation on to the pavement, the 
Wheels of their vehicles and there 
smashing a window, the 


Newcome had his 
the short inter- 
millionaire’s excuses 


He knew Winifred 
Macaire—at last! 


Hope 
but in 
val occupied by the 


it. 


Mrs. Morse was a truthful weman, 
with nothing to conceal, so when she 
was asked, on the witness stand, tc tell 
what she did on a certain day bet veen 
the hours of seven and nine in the morn- 
ing, she responded without a trace of 
reluctance: 

“First I helped little Jim get dressed, 
for he never can manage it alone. Then 
I ran downstairs and made the griddle- 
cakes, and saw to Mr. Morse’s coffee, 
and hurried up Robert and Dorothy for 
fear they’d be late for school, and ate 
an orange and some toast and a boiled 
egg—I remember it was boiled too hard. 


EE 


Sweet Breath 


When Coffee Is Lefc Off. 


A test was made to find if just the 
leaving off of cotfee alone would produce 
an equal condition of health as when 
coffee is left off and Postum Food Cof 
fee used in its place. 

A man from Clinton, Wis., made the 
experiment. He says: “About a year 
ago | left off drinking coffee and tea and 
began to use Postum. For several years 
previous my system had been in wretched 
condition f always had a_ thickly 
furred, bilious tongue and foul breath, 





here 
adding 
high treble of crashing glass 
roar. 

Policemen yelled to the hatless man 
bent forward over the steering gear, bid- 
ding him stop on pain of desperate penal- 
ties, but Macaire only laughed. Rain 
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keen, 
to the up- 


he had regained 
Gray; and 


Never in his life 


Knew traces 


of vicissitudes, perhaps, 
a shock as the sight 


Macaire’s 
had 


had he received 


Winifred 


ing of the marred eyelids 

“lL don’t know name,” he 

Hope Newcome turned a 
of hatred and contempt upon him. 
know it as well as that 
the Californian 
millionaire 
Macaire stared at 


sucn 
o said. 

sudden blaze 
“You 
of Leland Mar 


murderer!” he 


Grav at house, the 
given; 
ignorant 


led up 


I 
aining in this 


company, 


he was absolutely 


had begun to fall, and the wind and the 
Water, spraying against his hot 
cooled his brain, giving him a 
power and exhilaration. He 
| Juggernaut, and longed for 


imstances Which had 


face, 
ot 
like 

for 


it took im 





no longer | mion, 


sense 
felt 
victims 


ian as d to divine that she was the ] thung at the 


some plo possibly not Spee hless, him, 


first web len this cunning spider lad 


with mouth falling open, jaw dropped 
And at the } x | 


the wheels of his rushing ear, which flew 
Then, 


faster than the tlying minutes, bearing 
him out of danger to a new life. 

He did not 
left behind, 
for that way 
| fred’s 
Tore 


spun for 
that one 
mind 


“What 


end of lown his voice coming back, he 


his 


ndoimg, ‘ 


Tou 


x oundrel!” 
Harold Norman's 


second he had made vasped: 

“T am 
the man 
Hope Newcome 
of F. E. Z. I 


sake, and | 


up 


son,” 
lled 


son, and the 


how to act 


an 
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who 
“His 
um Harold 
lived for 





ever had eaused Miss Gray’s in swered had ce: all that he must 
dispositio! it is certainly to 


old 


not due 
loud 


s0n Yet Wini- 


madness lay. 
girlish would 


He 


Norman’s name- 
this night, 


champagne ie said, in a 


sweet face rise be 


have him, 


everyone ] 
for that, lived to be his avenger.” { 


thing he 
And Lleavens! he Macaire buttertivy undet heel and broken its 


be my wife it is my place to take care mutter, beneath his panting  breath.] wings so that it must lie for ever in the 
} her. I will relieve you of the trouble, | Even for that iron self-control, the stub dust. And Hope Newcome, the son of 
a Mr. Macaire.’ born courage that could inflict horrible | the man he had done to death; he would 
Oe As he spoke Ne stepped forward as u self-mutilation for bare life’s sake, and | 
: to remo. r from Maeaire’s arms safety’s sake, was broken down But 
i lt was the first time that the million- | again it was only for a moment larold 
z re had t ed Winif Gh more | onder if you know what you are] gyessed 


KnOW 


would not have had this 


her well enough to vouch since ippen until he had crushed the 


she is to be my wife as she is ) heard 


“Crreat 


his 


voice, tT eard by 


fain have sent him after his father. 
“To think that she 
Norman’s 

it! 


ayainst 


been 
never 
mad 


should have 
and |] 
fool!” he 


WitTe, 















railed 


Fool 


\lacaire himself 


about?’ sneered, his | Jy 


talking 
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think of all that he had 
sacrifice, 
















































wn hair was oice coming back to steadiness. “I only He had passed the suburbs now. Lon-| often accompanied with severe head 

veet ir is nostrils e]| know that you seem to be threatening.} Gon and London’s lights would soon be | aches. 1 was troubled all the time with 

‘ i id bee ilf runk t ‘ ) of su lake ire or I will have you arrested.” left behind He would do the trick. The | chronic constipation, so that I was mor- 
e ess at las ind, with an oath he drew Hope Newcome—or Harold Norman Daimler and his “Diavola” would aoe Ose im disposition and almost discour- 
ty back fi the younger man who had | laughed “Try it,” he said “You will] him vet | aged ; 

a ist a umselt his rival rhere J] never have so ge by \ cree Phe police Suddenly it was as if a figure rose out “At the end of the first week after 

a is r holding his fierce tem are outside now 10 they have seen cer of the earth before him, flitting in front | making the change from coffee to Pos- 

ii per in, so far as he knew, and he loosed | tain letters found long ago, but hot too} of the car as it rushed on along a white | tum | witnessed a marvelous change in 

it a l Wag long for justice, in the pocket of a dead ribbon of winding road. It was radiant | myself. My once-coated tongue cleared 
ie Ho are : he demanded. “She’s | maa—one of those whom you, Leland} with a strange, pale radiance, and out | oll, my appetite increased, breath be 

re I ing t, you liar. She's mine, or | Marmion, murdered of a faint golden mist gleamed a face came sweet and the headaches ceased 

' she we e here to-night.” \s that last word leaped like a sword | the face of F, E. Z entirely. One thing I wish to state em 

Newer ! inswer, but grasping | from the accuser’s lips, a strange thing “I’m mad!” he cried. “I’m mad. It’s} phatically, you have in Postum a virgin 

Macaire’s wrist with one of his brown, | happened rhe women at the table cried | not there—it’s a delusion.” | remedy for constipation, for L certainly 

trong har twisted it back so that ] out in terror, and in the same instant Yet the eyes looked at him from the | had about the worst case ever known 

‘ t cra 1 in its socket, and the J] utter darkness fell Che brilliant lights | pale, lovely face that he had seen in | among mortals, and | am completely 

: ! onaire gave a irrepressible | that had made vivid the blue and gold | countless dreams, that he had fancied he | cured of it. I feel in every way like a 

squeal of pair and purple and marble-white vanished | saw duplicated in Winifred Gray’s, and | new person 

Quiet N ome took Winifred from] like a burst bubble, and the room was] he could not run it down. “During the last summer I coneluded 

him, holding her against his shoulder, | black as a night of plague. The screams In another instant the face would| that | would experiment to see if the 

; und def r Macaire with the cold men and the sudden darkness came together. | have been under his wheels, crushed out | Postum kept me in good shape or wheth- 

j ice of his dark eyes Ihe quickest eye and ear could not have | of all semblance of beauty. With a jerk | er I had gotten well from just leaving 

4 Always hideous, the red, glazed face of |} sworn with certainty which was first. of the steering lever he swerved the car] otf cotfee. So I quit Postum for quite a 

Nero the Second was appalling in his Someone had turned off the electric | to the right The movement was too] time, and drank cocoa and water. | 

* rage At sight of it the women sprang | lights—how, nobody knew. There was a] sudden for the tremendous speed at] found out before two weeks were past 

; up from the table, pale under their paint. | soft fluttering and rustling of women’s] which the car was going, and, with a] that something was wrong, and | began 

i Glasses were overturned, and eyes that | dresses, hysterical exclamations, and the] crash, the Daimler leaped from the road] to get costive, as of old. It was evi 

Ki bad gazed on many a strange scene] crash of breaking dishes and falling | into the ditch at the side, turning over | dent the liver was not working properly, 

} opened wide to behold something of | chairs as people pushed away from the] as it fell. Macaire was flung off, and| so I became convinced it was not the 

more than common interest table, blinded and confused by the black | with a grinding, rending pain in his leg,! avoidance of coffee alone that cured me, 


dog; 


“You you 
took from the gutter!” 





common cur that I 


shrieked 


fell into 
Then came dreams, a changing kalei 


darkness 
Only 


unconsciousness. but the great value came from the regu- 


lar use of Postum.” 









Ma Newcome did not move 


Hope 






















Bridget hasn’t learned the right time 
yet—and then our minister’s wife came 
over to get me to help her cut out a 
coat for the baby, and then I dusted 
the parlor, and made five beds, and 
straightened up the rooms, and mended 
three of Mr. Morse’s shirts, and pressed 
out some neckties, and did a little darn- 


ing. And I'd just got the pudding made 
and was beginning on some ginger 
cookies when I heard that cry that 


startled the whole neighborhood. Now 
i wonder if I’ve forgotten anything.” 

But the judge, who, previous to her 
recital, had wondered whether Mrs. 
Morse had not been in a position to see 
more of the catastrophe than she seemed 
to admit, pressed his hand to his fore- 
head with a dazed look. 





of using imitations of our 


BABY’S OWN SOAP 


Promises. 





Once when I was very sick, 
And doctor thought I’d die, 
And mother couldn’t smile at me 
But it just turned to ery, 
That was the time for promises; 
You should have heard them tell 
The lots of good things I could have 
If I'd get well. 


It stands at the top for purity. Most imi. 
tations are harmful for delicate Skins, 


Baby’s Own Soap is made only by the 
ALBERT TOILET SOAP Co., MFrs 
MONTREAL. ; 


See our name on every box. 2., 









But when the fever went away, 
And I began to mend, 
And begged to eat the goodies 
That Grandma Brown would send, 
They said beef tea was better, 
And gave my grapes to Nell, 
And laughed and said: “You’re mighty 
cross 


Stubbs were wending 
ward. 

“But, John,” said Mrs. Stubbs, yy 
was feeling perfectly well, and oan 
quently was sure that everybody ¢} ner 
make an effort to be above indigestion 
“how you know that Welsh yahie 
is going to disagree with you?” 

“I—I have inside information.” s; 


'UDDs 


their way home. 


ould 


do “: 
: ral 
Since you got well.” pl 


Augusta Kortrecht, in the “Century.” 





returned, promptly but sadly. 


aw 





Premier Balfour’s Golf. 











Not His Size. 
It cannot be denied, says George W. 


Smalley in the “Independent.” that the 
new Prime Minister plays golf, and 
plays it with more enthusiasm than 
skill, yet with sufficient skill. Two or ; 
three years ago a new golf links was 
to be opened with ceremony at St. An- 
drews, and Mr. Balfour was asked to 
open it. He was to make the first drive. 
He stood on the appointed spot alone, 
the central figure among seven or eight 
thousand keen-eyed eritical spectators, 
experts in the game. It is easy, I am 
told, to make a poor drive. Mr. Balfour 
said afterward that he was nervous, but 
he pulled himself together, and his 
stroke was a fine one. St. Andrews and 
Scotland and the Unionist party were 
all happy together. The story is slight, 
but typical. He will always pull him- 
self together at a crisis. He puts of 
his indolence as he does his jscket. 
indolence is never intellectual. 





“Just think of it! That fellow came 
in and actually stole the clock of the 
mantelpiece.” 

“And you say your dog was 
very same room?” 

“Yes, but he couldn't 
| Fido is only a watch-dog 


Bs 


in the 


do anything, 


you know.” 





The Bowery Umar. 





| 
| 
| 
| A paper wid de latest sportin’ noos, 
| A san’wich an’ a shell uv beer, an’ youse 
A-spielin’ wid me down ter Coney Isle 
| If dat ain’t heaven den de angels Jose. 
—_—— —----.e--- -—---— 
‘District Attorney Jerome of Now 
York, whose father, Lawrence Jerome, 
j Was a celebrated wit of his day, says 
that on a certain oceasion, when he was a 
OM | little chap. he was riding on his father’s 
lhe | knee in a Fifth avenue stage, every oth- 
er seat being taken. At the corner a 
lady entered, and his father said to him 
in severe tones: “Why, Travers, 
[am ashamed of you! Why do 
get up and give this lady your seat?” 





His Bullet-Proof Shield. 
“Madam,” said Meandering Mike, 
when, in response to his request for food, 
she offered him a pit ce of pie, “do vou 
remember a year when you 
sufferin’ feller-creature a pie?” 
“T believe so.” 
“Madam. Vin 
“Was it 


“Good! 


boy. 








vou 





azo gave a ’ 


“Pure soap!” You’ve heard 
the words. In Sunlight 
Soap you have the fact. 


that man,” 





vood 2?” 

It saved my life. There was 
a miserable farmer who fired a handful 
of duck-shot right for my heart at short 
range. I had a piece of your pie but- 


toned up inside my waistcoat, and ’ere 
it is—full oy lead, as yer can see for ver- 
self. It ain’t near wore out 


“And what do you want now?” 

“The recipe for that pie-crust, madam. 
\rmed with that. I shall approach the 
Admiralty. If I can sell the recipe to 
them our fortune is made. and the fu- 
‘ure of the British Navy is assured.” 


| 
Cunning Siberian Natives. 
When compelled to travel all night, 
5 


EXPENSE 
Ask for the Octagon Bar. 











The young man or woman who would 
succeed in this busy business age 
must possess himself or herself of a 


Sound Business Trainin 


such as is received here—expert teach- 
ers—thorough methods. 


British American Business College 
Y.M.C.A. Building, Toronto, Ont. 
David Hoskins, C.A., - - Principal. 





the Siberian natives always make a prae- 
tice of stopping just before sunrise and 
allowing their dogs to go to sleep. They 
argue that if the dog goes to sleep while 
it is yet dark and wakes up in an hour 
and finds the sun shining he will sup- 
pose that he has had a full night’s rest 
and will travel all day without thinking 
of being tired. One or even two hours’ 
stop at any other time is perfectly use- 
less, as the dogs will be uncontrollable 
from that time forward until they are 
permitted to take what they think ‘a full 
sllowance of sleep. , 








Want: Your Clothes Pressed ?: 


’Phone Main 1862 and we will do the 











A Hopeless Case. rest. Reasonable prices and the best 
a — work, 
There was a brilliant reception at the A card or ’phone will bring you our 
house of Mrs. Amory. Among the guests prices. 


Was a certain Mr. Mackenzie, a man of 
grave and somewhat taciturn demeanor, 
whom several of the young ladies pres- 
ent had tried to engage in conyersation, 
but without much success. 

One of 
about him. 

“He seems to be rather uneasy and 
out of place at a party like this,” she 
said. 

“Yes,” replied Mrs. Amory, with a 
bright smile, “he can’t talk anything but 
sense.” i 7 


Cheesworth’s Clothes Press 
130 KING STREET WEST 


Summer Visitors 


Can save money by getting their 
UNDERWEAR IN TORONTO. 
For warm days and cool evenings 
fee JAEGER’S GAUZE 
affords perfect comfort and safety. United 
garments—long and short legs. 


We will pay express charges to Muskoka oF 
any part of Ontario. 


WREYFURD & CO. 


Underwear Specialists 
JAEGER DEPOT. 85 KING ST. WEST 








them hostess 


spoke the 


to 





Stubbs’s Tip. 


The chafing-dish supper was over, says 
the Chicago “News,” and Mr. and Mrs. 











edding Tours 


«TAKEN ON THE.. 


Are made enjoy- 
able by the high 
*tandard of ser- 
vice maintained. 
Luxurious Par- 
or, Sleeping, 
Dining, Observa- 
tion-Cafe and 
Chair Cars com- 
pose ita trains. 
Apply to nearest 
ticket agent for 
racesand informa- 
tion, or write to 


J. &. RICHARDSON, 
Dist. Pass. Agt., 
TORONTO. 
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August 9, 1902 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 








SYMINGTON’S 


BDINBURGH 


cOFFEE ESSENCE 


s coffee in a moment. No trou- 
eel waste In small and large bottles from 


at aroces GUARANTEED PURE. 


The Man With a $1,000 Bill. 


F a man with a one-thousand-dollar 
bill in his pocket and no smaller 
amount of money, a story has 

been written that traced him through 
many experiences and took him to the 
verge of starvation. But, as a matter 
of fact, one man who had nothing 
smaller. than a one-thousand-dollar bill 
got through his difficulty very easily in 
this city a few nights ago. 

| Ten of these coveved promissory notes 








of the United States had been paid to 
him in the afternoon. In the pursuit of 
business and a modicum of pleasure he 
had, after the receipt of his $10,000, 
spent the last dime he possessed other 
than the big bills). He was with some 
friends, any one of whom could and 
would have accommodated him with 
sufficient money for his needs, but a 
discussion arose about what he would 
do if he weré a stranger inthe city and 
had no money other than that which 
was in his pocket. 


A large business office 
on ground floor, and 
two sn all offices on first 
floor of Saturday Night 
Building, 26-28 Adelaide 


West. . ... - 
Street “T wouldn’t care if 1 were dressed as 
Terms moderate.. . . a beggar.” he said. “I can get all 1 


want so long as I have a one-thousand- 

Apply on ees dollar bill in my pocket.” 
“You would be arrested or turned 
down if you tried to use it,” said one. 
EE “There are not many places where $1,000 


in change is kept handy. Besides, most 
e 
Dirty Clothes 


people would be shy of taking such a 
bill from any of us. We don’t look as 
though we carried one-thousand-dollar 

made fresh and clean-looking 
again by our most modern and scien- 
eh methods of dyeing and cleaning. 


bills around in our pockets.” 
R. PARKER & CO. 


“Well,” said the man with the $10,000, 
Dyer? and Cleaners, Toronto 


“Pll bet a besket of cha npagne with the 
bunch that I can spend my money as 
gol and 791 Yonge St., 59 King St. West, 
qi and 1267 Queen St. West, 277 Queen Sb. 








freely as though these were five-dollar 
bills instead of what they are, and > 
won’t have any trouble about it, either. 
Vil get change the first time I try, too, 
or lose the bet. And I won’t go to any 
man who knows me.” 








Ba. Gah tine ides die ah al The wager was accepted, = me a8 
Park 98 with $10,000, taking one friend w ; 
walked out to a pawn shop. He said 
a = | (0 the clerk only this: 
ONTARIO INSTITUTE OF “TL have received 3) 0.000 ‘ Ns 


Thev are mine and were come by hon- 


estly. It is difficult for me, a stranger, 
to get a one-thousand-dollar _ bill 
changed. Here are the ten bills. Look 


at them. I need some money, and I 
21 NORTH STREET 


want to pawn one of these bills for 

$25. If you are afraid of me, call up 

Searle Ee ca ak diseases | POlice headquarters and I will satisfy 
without the use of drugs. We make a specialty ; tle people there by papers that I can 
of Chronic cases. Experienced lady assistant. | show that I am honest. Or, if you like, 
Testimonials and literature upon application call up Mr. . who paid the money 


by mail or in person. ’ a 
: me, and he will tell you if I am all 


RA-P-AN-S | 


The pawnbroker looked at him keenly 
“s a second and then said: 

“I never took money as a pledge, but 
fn ip rol Renedted by the occe-fonal 4 a | you are sober and seem all right, and 
aRITP'A'N’S Tabule. For sale by Druggists. 

The Five Cent packet is enough foran or inary 


you can have the $25. Give me the one- 
thousand-dollar bill.” 

occasion. The family bottle, 60 cents, contains ; sand-dollar bill 

asupply for @ year. 


The pawnbroker examined the bill 
anaes — | carefully and then, to the astonishment 




















of the others, took another one-thou- 
sand-dollar bill out of his safe and com- 
pared them. Then, just as he would 
make out a ticket for a ring or a watch, 
he issued a ticket for a “one-thousand- 
dollar bill.’ turned over the $25 and 
closed the transaction.—N. Y. “Tribune.” 












































Mr. Lang is Prepared. 


Genuine R. ANDREW LANG, always deft 
M and generally victorious in con- 
troversy, has shown a new re- 


source to the practitioner of that amus- 
ing art. He has been apprised of the 
fact that when Mr. Swinburne publishes 
his essay on Dickens in the “Quarterly 
Review” he will incidentally “speak his 
mind liberally about a recent editor of 
Dickens.” Mr. Lang is “a recent editor 
of Dickens,” and he reads with a chuckle 
the warning in a literary journal that 
Mr. Swinburne has the gift of “incisive 
language,” and that the “recent editor” 
may “look sharply to his eve.” Where- 
upon Mr. Lang playfully anticipates 
things in the “London Morning Post.” 
He points out that he did no editing of 


Carter’s 
Little Liver Pills. 


Must Bear Signature of 


loo 


See Pac-Simile Wrapper Below. 


his author. leaving the text inviolate, 
but merely spoke his mind about the 
books, “with the frankness of an old and 


admirer and the 
an elegant and liberal mind.” He goes 
on to eulogize Dickens again, but the 
gem of his delightful paper must be giv- 
en intact: 

If lL am the unhappy “editor” 
Mr. Swinburne is going to 
gift of “incisive language,” why, I don’t 
eare! A good deal of language has been 
expended on me already as the critic of 
Dickens, just as considerable quantities 
have been poured forth on Mr, Henley, 
editor of Burns. Indeed, Mr. Henley 
himself expended, | was told, the vials 
of his Dickensian wrath on this head of 


enthusiastic candor of 


ITTLE {FOR BILIOUSNESS. 


FOR TORPIO LIVER. 


on whom 
exercise his 
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Granny Did It. 


Knew the Food That Furnished Power. 
A grandmother, by studying the proper 
food, cured herself of stom 
ach trouble and severe headaches. Later 
on she was able to save her little grand- 
daughter because of her knowledge of 
food. 


She saves: 





selection of 


“When baby was five months 
old she weaned because of the se- 
vere illness of her mother, She was put 
on a prepared baby food, but soon lost 
flesh and color, became hollow-eyed and 
fretful. We her food several 


Wits 


} 
en uged 


The success attained in 


times, but with no permanent benefit. 

ieee an nce ae At last her stomach rebelled entirely 
and threw up nearly everything she 

unprecedented. took. She would be wet with a cold 
4 single trial will con- perspiration after feeding, and would ery 
== odt oh ol hebeke piteously with pain. That is a danger- 


ous condition for a small baby, and in 
this extremity | remembered how beau- 
tifully Grape-Nuts had agreed with me, 
and suggested we try the food for baby. 

“We began very carefully with it, giv- 
ing two small teaspo vonfuls at a feeding, 
softened with boiling water and fed in 
sterilized milk, warmed. The experiment 
was a pe rfecet success. 

“She has been on the food five weeks 
and can now eat other food, for the 
change in this brief time is wonderful. 
She ‘has gained over three pounds in 
weight, has ros sv cheeks, bright eyes, and 
she has the appearance of a satisfactor- 
ily nourished and thriving child.” 

The reason that Grape-Nuts will agree 
with adults and babies is that the starch 
of the cereals has been transformed into 
grape sugar in the process of manufac: 
ture, and when introduced into the stom- 
ach it is ready for immediate assimila- 
tion and does not tax the powers of the 
organs of digestion. The result is al- 
ways beneficial and the food has saved 
thousands of lives. 

Recipes for oo easy hot-weather 
dishes in each package of Grape-Nuts, 
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mine, which remains “bloody but un- 
bowed.” I did not read the criticism; for 
I could not alter what I had written, 
and my feelings might have been hurt. 
It was not that the blessing was too 
great, but that the blessing came too 
late, for practical purposes of correction. 
And, even if | am the recipient of Mr. 
Swinburne’s blessing, and of his “incisive 
language,” that language also I shall 
deny myself the tonie tribulation of 
reading. 

It is , clever of Mr. Lang, and it is good 
of him to indicate in this happy manner 
a perfect way in which to discount the 
onslaught of the foe. 





A Bathing Costume. 





ONTROSE considered the sum- 
mer plans of his family set- 
tled and that bother away 
behind him once and for all. 

when his spouse suddenly jarred him by 
announcing: “George, I must have a new 
bathing costume this year.” It is hardly 
worth recording that he grunted and 
replied to the “effect that she'd better 
have it, then: 

“What color do you 
nice?” asked Mrs. M 
and advised her to have anything she 
liked. “L was thinking of white,’ she 
said, and When he laid down his ed 
she added, “There is a new material, 
kind of sacking with a very coarse mesh. 
It’s very pretty, and lets the water right 
through without clinging at all. A bath- 
ing costume that clings is so uncom- 
fortable. Heavy awning cloth is nice, 
too. That comes a pretty little red 
stripe on white. Would you like that?” 

His voice was awestruck as he re- 
turned: “What on earth do you want to 
get yourself into a white bathing dress 
for? 

“I want to get into it ‘on earth, to go 
into the water!” Somehow the idea of 
a new bathing dress made her feel gay 
and clever. 

“Yes,” said he, 


think would be 
Again he grunted, 


scornfully, “one with 
big meshes that lets the water through. 
but not big enough to let you through! 
My dear Marian, this is all nonsense! 
Why have a bathing costume at all?” 

She hates him when he calls her Mar- 
ian, and she answered with energy: “| 
would have a bathing costume because 
it would be indecent to bathe without 
one.” 

“Well, why 

“George!” 

“There is the tub.” 

“Lam not talking about the tub. I 
am talking about the seashore.” 

“No, you are talking of white bathing 
dresses with big meshes, Are you losing 
your mind, Marian?” 

“lL must be to discuss any 
taste with you! 
bathing dress?” 

“For a person like you, 
suitable, modest and useful.” 

“My dear George, you first saw me in 
a white silk bathing dress with lace on 
the edge and gold buttons.” 

“One reason | married you was to ex- 
ercise some control over your wardrobe, 
and I shall not have my wife appear in 

“Didn’t I look well?” 

“That has nothing to do with the mat- 
ter—now.” 

His emphasis on the “now” 
curdling, but she 
began: 

“Do you mean to say that [—” 

“You weighed 135 then and were five 
years younger than you are now. 

That Was too much! “George 
rose,” said she, “I shall have a 
bathing dress, the biggest 
tind, and—and—I shall 
without it. There!” 

And George does not know whether 
she will or will not, but abundant prece- 
dent makes him uneasy. 






bathe?” 


matter of 
What is your idea of a 


something 


was blood- 
was not warned, and 


Mont- 
white 
mesh I can 
not go bathing 





At Summer Resorts. 


LITTERING rays, hot from the 
sun’s gridiron, are shooting down 


on beach and caravanserai. 

Board walks are groaning, 
the white sand is all tlustered 
myriad attentions. The blue 
never ceasing in its murmurs, laps the 
feet of millionaire and underling, and 
touches vanity and vicissitude, swelling 
front and peaked form, emersing all in a 
eountless array of crystalline drops. Fat 
women and lean men linger in the damp 
sand with tender looks. Plump maids 
and college athletes wanton ingenuously 
in the eternal blue. Hollow hearts look 
out at distant sails, and other hearts, 
teeming with joy, beat in unison to the 
cadence of the waters. 

Flies are busy in hotel 
are making fatal errors. 

In the dark, cavernous depths of many 
«a hotel piazza hands meet hands, hearts 
beat in moon time, and soul yearnings 
are being satisfied. 

Bills are running up. Bartenders are 
busy, and good old church deacons, made 
mad by too sudden freedom, lose their 
balance in other foam than the sea. 

Many a lonely rock is a party to 
strange oaths and sundry chirpings that 
it never heard before. 

Cupid is working overtime. 

Red coats flutter in the gentle wind. 
“Ping pong” is heard from the hotel cor- 
ridor. Rainy-day poker parties hold af- 
ternoon sessions in back rooms. Wives 
are writing for more money. Husbands 
are hurrying back and forth, wishing it 
were all over with. 

Hotel are complacent with 
riches. Clerks are smiling and registers 
are lined with heterogenity. 

While in the dim distance the soul of 
old Ocean stirs and rhythmically mur- 
murs: 

“How fickle they are! To-morrow, 
and they will be gone!”—Tom Masson in 
“Life.” 


and 
with a 
water, 


rooms. Fish 


safes 
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Lever’s Y-Z(Wise Head) Disinfectant Soap 
Powder is a boon to any home. It disin- 
fects and cleans at the same time. 30 





—— 


Slovenly Conversation. 


AVE you ever considered how a 
H shorthand report of your conver- 
sation would look if printed in 
a newspaper? Most of us would blush 
redly and be much ashamed of it, and 
would call the paper an impudent ‘sheet 
without respect for the decencies of 
life. ; 
Conversation formerly was something 
of a fine art—like letter-writing—and 
people of any pretensions edited their 
talk before it passed their lips. Now- 
adays we all converse as though we 
had never been at school, and the same 
topics are discussed in the barroom, the 
































































stable, and the polite drawing-room. 
Current slang is preferred to pure Eng- 
lish, even by young women, and the cant 
of the turf and the ring is familiar to 
the loveliest of our girls. It, has be- 
come a fad to be careless of one’s Eng- 
lish, and Lindley Murray or Goold 
Brown would swoon away if, from their 
couches in the elysian fields, they could 
overhear the conversation going on in 
the homes of educated people. 

But it is not the grammatical so much 
as the literary quality of our conversa- 
tion wWich has deteriorated. We talk 
about commonplace and vulgar things, 
and, what is worse, we talk about them 
in a commonplace and vulgar way. We 
have none of the salons of a century or 
two ago in which conversation was cul- 
tivated and reverenced. Our women 
do not discuss philosophy and high poli- 
tics as the women did in Paris when 
Napoleon lost his temper at Madame de 
Stael. Polite conversation is preserved 
to-day by small coteries, scattered here 
and there and unknown to each other. 


Perhaps brilliant conversation, the 
sort that begets epigrams and makes 


memoirs worth reading, never did flour- 
ish except in small coteries. May one 
suspect that much of the political con- 
versation of the salons was mere non- 
sense? After all, brilliant conversation 
presupposes brains, and brains were 
never very common either in Paris or 
elsewhere. 

The quality of conversation depends 
more on what is said than on the sub- 
ject. One can fancy some ‘men—Arthur 
McEwen, for instance, or Charles Dick- 
ens—talking very well indeed about 
prize-fighting. Thackeray wrote an en- 
tertaining paper, having a delicious lit- 
erary flavor, about the famous match 
between John C. Heenan, the Benicia 
Boy, and Tom Sayers. Other people 
have written flat and stupid things about 
the most intellectual subjects. One can- 
not talk well or brilliantly unless one 
can think well or brilliantly, but one 
can put a little thought into his conver- 
sation, and can avoid that slovenliness 
of speech which is so common in this 


day. 





Bloating. 





An Extremely Unpleasant Symptem of 

Stomach Trouble—its Cause and Cure. 

Flatulence or the 
diate result of poor digestion. 

The food taken into the stomach for 
some reason remains wholly or partially 
undigested, and in a very short time fer- 
mentation commences. 

All fermentation is in 
of decomposition, and 
Ways gives off gas. 

Every housewife is familiar 
results of this gas caused by 
tion, and almost everyone has had ex- 
periences illustrating the tremendous 
pressure exercised by this gas when con- 
tined. 

As soon as fermentation commences 
in the Stomach this gas begins to rise, 
distending the walls of the Stomach and 
forcing itself downward into the bowels 
and frequently upward to the mouth, 
giving a sense of sourness, and a burning 
sensation. 

It is 
feeling” 
of by 


Bloating is imme- 


reality a kind 
this process al- 


with the 
fermenta- 


this that causes that “full 
after meals so often complained 
those whose digestions are weak. 


Nothing is so distressing as_ this 
smothering sensation caused by the dis- 


tension of the Stomach by 

There is a way to prevent this fer- 
mentation and the consequent bloating. 

Dodd's Dyspepsia Tablets if taken im- 
mediately after meals will insure a com- 
plete and perfect digestion of all the 
food in the Stomach—every particle of 
it—and if there is no undigested food 
there can be no fermentation, and conse- 
quently no gas or bloating. 

Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets are com- 
posed of the best digestives known to 
medical science, and these complete the 
work of digestion without any assistance 
from the Stomach, thus giving this over- 
worked organ rest and an opportunity 
tor restoration. 

A short treatment brings 
stomach back to its normal healthy 
dition, after which the use of the 
lets may be discontinued. 


gas. 


soon the 
con- 


Tab- 





The Bills Just Balanced. 





Many a man—in print—has paid for 
Christian Science treatment with imagin- 
ary checks, but it has remained for a 
Christian Science healer to put a similar 
device into actual practice. Of 
it happened in New York. The first of 
anything always does happen in New 
York. A Christian Science healer, gen- 
der feminine, age not polite to ask, came 
into the office of a prominent New York 
dentist recently and announced that she 
wanted her teeth “fixed up.” 

“There's nothing the matter with your 
teeth,’ said the dentist. “You only 
think there is.” 

But the healer, ignoring the remark, 
sat down in the chair and winced and 
moaned, “even as you and I.” There was 
a good deal the matter, so that before 
her series of appointments was over a 
bill of $80 had mounted up against her. 
At the first of the month the dentist 
sent around his bill. 

But he was not a sharp man in sonie 
wavs. He had told her, while operating, 
that he was troubled with rheumatism, 
and ina day or two he received in reply 
to the bill a little note. 

“My dear doctor,” it read, “I have 
been giving you a series of absent treat- 
ments for your so-called rheumatism, and 
L tind that our two bills just balance.” 

Chen the doctor grew wise and let the 
matter drop. But he does not operate 
on Christian Scientists any more. 


course, 
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A Summer Idyl. 
“It was one of the hottest nights last 
season,” he said. “The missus and chil 


dren 


were at the seashore, and | was 
alone in the house. ‘To gain a little 


coolness [ opened the doors through all 


the rooms on the second story and 
dragged up my bed to the front win- 
dow. Just as 1 was feeling the relief, 


and was dropping off into a most deli- 
cious slumber, a prolonged and melan- 
choly yowl awoke me. Again and again 
it wag repeated. IL recognized the sound 
only too well—it was a dog serenading 
the moon, which was at its full, and [I 
knew by experience that such concerts 
usually lasted hours. Rising on my el- 
bow, I could see across the street, and 
there in a patch of silvery light on a 
balcony sat a small white fox terrier, 
with nose uplifted, enjoying a very ecs- 
tasy of woe. ‘Flora!’ called a coaxing 
voice from the window. ‘Come here.’ 
Flora paid no attention, whereupon a 







































Catch On—= 


It won't hurt you. 


Catch the habit of drinking 
Ludella Ceylon Tea. % 








SHOE COMFORT 


is guaranteed with 
every pair of our new 
Oxford ties in Linen, 
Enamel and Patent 
Leathers. A perfection 
of style and a durability 
unsurpassed in every 
pair we handle. 

Canvas and Linen 


Oxfords for mea from 
$1.25 to $3.00. 

A Goodyear Welt 
Oxford or Lace Boot, 
$2 00 


The St. Leger Shoe Co. 


4 STORES { 110 and 216 YONGE STREET, } TORONTO 


92 and 482 QUEEN ST. WEST 
ole Toronto Agents for the Famous Hanar Shoe. 
Mall Orders Promptly: Delivered. 





white form appeared, 


and, leaning out,| celebrity was a tremendous factor in 
made a grab at the small offender, who | his success, he did everything that he 
retreated to the other end of the bal-| could think of to extend the exploita- 
cony out of reach and renewed her mu-} tion of his name. This was not to nour- 
sic, uuheeding the dulcet endearments of | jsh vain imaginings or because he felt 
her mistress, who tried to induce her to | exalted: it was to promote business 
re-enter the house. A second window Around his successive homes at Bridge- 
Was opposite Flora, and the white form port, Conn., he was fond of putting some- 
reappeared at that and cautiously | thing that suggested a show. Queerly 
reached out an arm to seize the dog, marked cattle, the sacred cow, or an 
who, however, gained the other point of | elephant, were frequently among the 
vantage and continued to bay to the] stock to be noticed in his fields. On one 
moon. This puss in the corner business | occasion he had an elephant engaged in 
was continued several minutes, Flora | plowing on the sloping hill where it 


scampering from end to end of the bal- 


cali plainly be seen by the passengers 
cony, evidently enjoying her 


triumph, | on the New Haven and Hartford Rail- 


while still continuing her music. By this | road, an agricultural innovation that he 
time heads appeared at the windows of | knew would get notice of some sort in 


several other houses, and the situation | every newspaper in the country. It was 


became desperate. ‘Dear Flora! Pretty | even said that he received letters from 
Flora! Here’s a nice biscuit for Flora!*| farmers far and wide asking how much 
called the soft voice, but Flora would | hay one elephant ate, and if it was more 
not be cajoled. Finally, to the relief of | profitable to plow with an elephant than 
everyone, Nemesis appeared. When | with horses or oxen. His replies were 


Flora made her last skip from her mis- } invariably frank, and were of this pur- 
tress a tall figure in pink pajamas ap-| port: If you have a large museum in 
peared at the other window, stretched | New York, and a great railroad sends 
out a long masculine arm and seized the | trains full of passengers within eyeshot 
wicked Flora by the scruff of her neck.| of the performances, it will pay, and 


‘Ki-yil’ velped the little animal; but the | pay well; but if you have no such insti- 
master of the house, incensed at being | tution, then horses or oxen will prove 
aroused from his slumber to catch a pet | more economical.—Joel Benton in the 


dog, had no compassion. That a well de- 


“Century.” 
served punishment was inflicted we a 





heard with satisfaction. Then quiet 
reigned and we returned to our oe 
and interrupted repose.”—N. 
bune.” 


When Curfew Rings. 





“Tri- Long Island judge has ruled that 


women must stay at home nights.—News 
Item.) 


Hi yr the Curfew bell is ringing! 
I must break away! 
I Bs linger on and listen to the things 





Bathin Manhattan Beach. 
thing at iss 
“Been in bathing?” | asked the Repub- 


lican politician of ‘his friend the Demo 


crat, as the latter took a seat on the you have to say— a : 
sand of Manhattan Beach. The Demo- | Fin would hear how Widow Jenkins 
crat’s bathing suit was dripping with H eg omg last season’s ee up hat; 
brine, and he shivered a little when the ow the preacher’s wife is tlirting with 


the ushers and all that; 
am dying, dearie, dying, to relate the 
awtul tale 


sea breeze struck him. 
“Bathing!” exclaimed 
“T was swimming. 


the Democrat. 


Women and children | 
: 


bathe.” ney, were telling of Miss Sweetzie at 
“Well, swimming, then,’ said the Re- the recent rummage sale 
pee * »al s ame “ins 

publican. “L have not been in this year, I've a lot of lovely candal that was left 
for the reason that L became thoroughly from yesterday, s 
disgusted with this kind of sport last But the horrid Curfew’s ringing and 1M 
year. Why, L would dive off the raft have to break away. 

out there only to go head first into 


heap of banana skins. 1 would be swim- Hark! the Curfew bell is ringing in the 


ming out some way from are and, get mellow evening air; . . 
ting tired, would grasp what thought | (They do say that Deacon Goodleboy is 
was a life-buoy, only to find myself en learning how to swear!) 


Have you heard the awful, awful— 
cannot stay to tell, 
rT cannot help but listen to that hor- 
rid Curfew bell! 

There are 


tangled in a lot of old barrel staves but I 
coated with grease. Finally, on coming 
out of the water, I'd step on a 


can and nearly cut my foot off. 


tomato 
Oh, no! 


I've had enough of this sport. ‘ Se eee divorces and a per- 
> t soci , 
“But your Tammany gang was run- ect socia ur ; 
SaaS ie (phaeier (eceetniadl tha lit Which, if | had time to tell, would make 
iy he i ; , uw 
. ; : \ ve alse hair curl; 
publican “Now things are different.! , . YOUr very fal eh ate ets 
Commissioner Woodbury is street clean But His Honor has objected to our turn- 
. ; . . : : F ing night t lay; 
ing commissioner, and dumping refuse at oes Sel y EO SEY : 
5 O pa Oh, the Curfew bell is ringing, and I'll 
sea has stopped. rhe water along the ey : ‘ bs | ear) oe 
t . have to break away! 
Coney Island coast is clean now. That a — : 
man Woodbury is a wonder, I tell you. s : 

; ; et se Oo} he ( HL is vi : : 
Why, instead of dumping refuse in the 1, t i urfew bell is ringing ind its 
sea he is selling it wholesale, to be con ag = eee pain m¢ ora 
verted into commercial products. So rood ihe Benn ae CAUSE LORve Ou, 
ares Sat Asan | though it breaks my heart to go! 

“nh oO! erorn. 7 

“y u always make politics out of ev- | Oh the misery we suffer sure would melt 

o «al « Ss . 3 4) Cs i 
s : } art of ston 
erything.” said the Democrat as he shiv- | But “bles . . ai - ; y 
ered again “You would make politic gt eee oe i: 1 yes a CaN woe om ala 
ng s oO he ‘phone! 
out of a funeral, you Re publics ins would | a . = ' : 2 \e Pos 
But Ll must say, | like this man wane “i vied an P . th ) lin wid and try to 
- * ) ) » .. 
bury. If he were put up for Mayor I'd] ba) eMac ~ ke nit oe ‘ 
ote for him. I believe that if you a “5 * sland ng ft ae ee 
De at alice ©: 
the man time he would stop sewers emp Se heeeo ae. acai eae” a 
last oOuceman, ¢ 
tying into the North and East rivers, so fs I caaecil at at , . 
l s stay! 
the poor could bathe all along the shore ; . ae ; . 

o Manhattan * Hi i the Curfew bell is ringing and 
0 11) ras gees 

1ave to break away! 

“Clean water and clean government | —LOWELL OTUS REESE 
naturally go together,” said the Repub : at — ~ 

insshimiaeailaaeiaadaaiai 
lican,. 





And the Democrat shivered again.—N. It was not long since the young wo- 
Y. “Tribune.” men in the cataloguing department of 
the Astor Library were laughing at a 

beginner there who catalogued Greek 

Anecdotes of Barnum. roots under “botany.”? But some of the 

eet mistakes made by beginners elsewhere 

It may be said of P. T. Barnum that] are just as amusing. Many years ago 


he was the Major Domo or 
Laughter and Fun, the protean Dispen-] ali the 
ser of Amusement. How well he be 
came known through this function 
curious incident certifies. Some 
before he died, an obscure person m “Ditto on 
some remote part of Asia wrote a let- Chat is 
ter, which he dropped in the post-office 
near him, directed to “Mr. Barnum, 
America.” The letter reached its desti 
nation without an hour’s delay. The 
great showman unaffectedly enjoyed 
being known from the very beginning of 
his celebrity; and when he found his 


Lord of | a young woman who had not yet learned 
intricacies of her work was cata 
loguing a set of works under “mill.” So 
one she wrote 
years “Mill on Liberty.” 
the 


one of 





Floss.” 
the historic mistakes 
that librarians quote, and a newer one 
| is just as amusing. This was the result 
of a young librarian’s inexperience, and 
read: 
“Lead—See Metallurgy.” 
“Lead 
“Lead 


Kindly Light.” 


Poisoning.” 
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fecrceey quien 


clothes. 


whom five completed the journey in good time, proves that 
the useful art of swimming is scientifically cultivated by this 
praiseworthy organization. It took Joe Wilson, the club's 
star performer, just forty-seven minutes to make the trip. 
The club proposes holding its postponed annual tournament 
yn the 23rd inst., the strong attractive features of which 
in the sport, for the establish- | will, it is hoped. do much to stimulate the public interest in 
yearly rowing events after the | what is perhaps the most useful of all pastimes. 
style of the Henley regatta, has culminated in the 
formation of the American Rowing Association. This Asso- 
ciation proposes to hold annual regattas on the Schuylkill 
‘ 4 7 ] f xt ve “his ar *e- 
— = igen gh er AAR ecusaaen, LOGRAPHIES of Napoleon, always numerous, seem 
as in international sedi ak ieee eae sort, in which they B to be increasing in number as the material unearthed 
participate. Canadians can generally be relied on to land a seems to Justily a reconsideration of this great =n s 
Af the awards: career, which*even yet shows him, as one reviewer says, to 
ce be “as colossal in infamy as he was in statecraft and war. 
For however great he may have been in arms and in state- 
craft, there can be no question that many of Napoleon’s 
qualities were calculated to excite only disgust and horror.” 
The last opinion of Napoleon has been issued by Thomas 
E. Watson, who was a Democratic Presidential elector from 
Georgia in 1888. Later he left the Democracy and became 
peg was the winner in the junior and intermediate | 2 Populist, representing that body in Congress in 38p1. In 
1 Messrs. Bole and Reilly in the junior doubles, | 1806 he was the Populist candidate for Vice-President. 
: F ! Comparing him with the author of another recent book on 
Napoleon, a Western exchange discussing the difference 
hetween the two volumes, makes the following entertaining 
remarks: 
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Toronto’s representatives at the Dominion Day regatta 
ian Amateur Oarsmen’s Association at Brock- 
a very creditable showing against some fast men 
eg, Ottawa, and other cities. In only three 
‘ipal events did either the Dons or the Argonauts 
the way to the winning buoy. S. E. Richards 









events going to the Toronto men. The per- 
1 in the junior, 
e crack Win- 


four in winning 






intermediate and single classes was unique, t 
nipeg crew being looked uponas sure winners in the senior 
fours. Len Marsh of the Don Rowing Club won the senior 
singles after a great race, from Charlie Johnstone of Win- 


“ How great the difference between these two writers, 
hese two Napoleonophiles! Rosebery—an English peer; 





nipeg. rubicund, well groomed; scion of an ancient line; wedded 
; a to a Jewess of almost fabulous wealth, who, dying, left to 
Grsnde vans ior C.L.A. series continue to be close | him her many millions; winner of the Derby; the leadership 
and exciting. ve standin f nees of f the Liberal party at his command if he chooses to take 


if and perl 
95 ot 
1 








the leaders impossible to predict who will carry off | ‘t; sometimes babbled of as the possible husband for a royal 
the he Brantiord-Tecumseh game at the Island | princess; favored of fortune, loved of ladies, smiled on by 
= lav. however, can safely be taken to prove that oyalty—here is one of Napoleon’s admirers 





* We go to the other extreme: Watson—a thin, nervous, 
ratchet-faced American; he abandons one wild and pop- 


below zero, the very decided 
their own grounds not being sut- 
| ing with the Telephone 


Catharines, on the other hand, 








-yed party for one even more pop-eyed, populistic, and epi- 

l ; he is elected by the epileptic Populistic party to Con- 

as the most Populistic epileptic he 1s made its candi- 

tor Vice-President. 

n great form. The final work- * Lord Rosebery comes of an order which believes in 
ll be a fascinating thing to | the divine right of kings—in the three estates, in king, lords 
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the latter’s own grounds on ] late 





















































satel ind commons. Mr. Watson belongs to an order which be- 
The introduction of an emp ieves in nothing but the commons, which despises lords 
ful specta rew from the ind which hates kings. But both of them have fallen under 
nlavers rted to have be he omnipotent charm of the great commoner, the great 
pias : : . s ” 
the ( \ N nal game a ing, the great Corsican! 
The 5 Ww uiable 
Ww b xX straig goals : ee 
‘ lc ( Tolstoi on Religion. 
i »-Cap ta fan it he siand on 
Holid vas | r examp the sudden and ; te oe 
: ‘ : aa ‘ \ BOOK by Lyof N. Tolstoi—the much adored, much 
Ww 4 n Hest ) ucK Will turn : : Fg a7 - . we ae 
i abused Russian—entitled From What is Religion? 
only ninutes ) me Toronto was tw . : 
, } a et i Chay is very instructive read It seems to me it should 
o gooK ind as TLOUsS p> * ‘ . 3 
a z W hands of the agnostic and the superlatively reli- 
h ie : aie 
; 7 The writer contends that all religions are good 
‘ irprised ? ge 
: a religion is absolutely necessary to the betterment 
t l I aa ‘ ° : ae 
: character and the continuance of civilization 
= =e nsidering what he calls “ the unbelieving and simu 
t ~ ‘ i 4 ete me Scccacaauk te aaa eins bal oe, 
. inority and the hypnotiz majority,” he asks: 
“ier ” true religion exist? A ions are infinitely 
1 rv 1 ' ’ x 
. dah Bae ges rent, and one has no right to call any particular religion 
1 Minutes pla : Z , 
. ru n nerely becau corresponds most nearly 
I y t> our tastes. Religions are different in their external 
m vling 1 g 7 ; : : 
» tha . y s, bu y are all the 1 their fundamental prin- 
u 5 ; = 1 1 1 ' . 
; tae ee NE cecns! ol bona were | ciples And it is ju-t these furdamental principles of a 
Ww + ++ ’ g und t eet ) «Al . etd a % ¥ . ’ ‘ 1 } y 
1 * 4 FiIOns \ I rep « l u 1 ,wh 1 alo to 
Bonet Hamilton Thist S¢ g 
I ‘ y 1s ira 1 e a tance of which can 
y \ ( I vher: \ a | l whicl 
by 1 re tes ne sa 1 trom their ca ; He continues \ 
} ) 1s i é 1 W 7 - 
ee a ciea ol Club eligion consisting of those principles which are the same 
by Have hot A+ | ¢ zg ) g among men and known to us, pro 
} eing snot LO 1 
= aes a4 f | at ccna aaa 
t : | lefeate Par i) b 1 score ry 5 human rac such 
C) RCY( j [ ro uiversal relig loes exist and men have not yet become 
69 to 5 e | : . aoe. 
| \ ) the Ya } ) > On M da I y brut nly because the best of men of all nations 
t | \ rrias plaved a game which result lhere to this religion and profess it even though uncon 
\eicaw ty sah Sarde oe aa musly.”’ His concluding paragraphs very well summarize 
P - F 7 } 1} + } 
( } ew i Th Pp ] nis gion are so natura! to 
: y } S ! mimut ited they are 1K 
\ ‘ 1 ig g es being rep 1 
I G ( ind St. Ma played a g pted as somet g iong | lent. For u 
Ex Park on Sat lay w I 1 1 \ ‘ tr relig ‘ 10st Pits principies 
HT S Collin G Chu . Nhich it \ ’ exter 1 but wit} 
s ,ru \ C. Hop undan { ples ¢ Brahmanism, Confucianisn 
| WM : a ; < an \ la ! Ju Buddh even Mohammedanism In 
1 re vy 16. w W made b the me way, for those who profess Brahmanism, Confu 
k O i iy R tale 1 To t nism, and e true religion will be the one tl 
{ \ \ \ \ g \ i pie f which ineide with those of 4 
{ , H t] grea gior And these principles very 
| t whi t } e, and not numerou 
‘ . uble They ‘ it ere i God the souree of a ‘ 
vit] yf n here p ‘ f th divine element which he 
ae ' ' , er dimi ! ease by his life; that to increase 
eme 1 1 Ippre passions and creas 
| : A t »D ted by tl | t ) n m : 1 tl e practical means to 
Swim x Club ar ly i] ) ) thers a wishes, others to act towar 
| \ ie remarkable wt of son member ) eself se princip' i common to Brahmanism 
that organization on Civic Holiday. To jump info the bay | and Judaism and Confuscianism and Taoism and Buddhism 
wt the Yonge street docl and navigate unaided to the nd Christianity and Mohammedanism 
Ferry Company’s landing at Hanlan’s Point is a little d ‘Religion must define the relation of man to the source 
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Toronto Citizen—It’s about time we started to raise a fund to buy those khaki fellows some civilized 








identical in all faiths, entirely satisfies these demands. It 
lefines the relation of man to God as that of a part to the 
whole; it deduces from this relation the function of man 
s the increase in himself of the divine element; and from 
‘his function it deduces practical rules from the principle of 
acting toward others as one wishes others to act toward 
oneself. ‘The human soul is a lamp of God,’ says a wise 
Hebrew proverb. Man is a weak, miserable animal until in 
his soul there burns the fire of God. But when this fire 
‘indles (and it kindles only in a soul illumined by religion) 
man becomes the most powerful being in the world. And 
this cannot be otherwise, because then it is no longer his 
power which works in him, but the power of God. So this 
is what religion is, and in what its essence consists.” 





‘* Bill.” 





He wasn’t purty—nary bit! the wrinklin’ hand o’ Time 

Had written strange devices in the tan and powder grime; 

But prospectin’ his character, there’d crop out everywhere 

Rich streaks o’ golden placer that you'd never dreamed 
was there. 


And, spite of all his homeliress, somehow his rugged face 

Jest seemed to brace a feller up and give ’im savin’ grace, 

When times was hard and grub was high an’ the colors far 
between, 

\nd into the starving miner’s life there widened the streak 
0’ lean! 


There widened the streak o’ poverty when all o’ the world 
was blue; 

When shovel an’ pan were red with rust, with nothin’ at al} 
to do; 

I don’t just savey the why of i-—and I reckon I never will- 

That I somehow failed to appreciate the worth of my pard- 


ner, Bill. 


It’s shorely hard to understard the ways o’ 
mind, 

For we grow indifferent-like to gold, the more o’ the stuff 
we find. 

"Twas so with me; I’d lived so long with old Bill at my 
side 

That I never jest knew the worh of him till my pardner 
up an’ died. 


the human 


* Good-by, old man!” he says, says he, a-lookin’ toward the 
skies— 

The light 0’ new discovery a-shinin’ in his eyes— 

“T see across the great divide, an’ like a golden flame, 

1 catch the gleam an’ glitter of my everlasting claim!” 


An’ then he died—my pardner Bill! 
Bills! 
An’ I know he washes gravel on the everlastin’ hills— 


The golden sand in the Stream o’ Life—a hundred to the 
pan! 


There warn’t no better 


For the Lord won’t play him low down, ‘cause my pardner 
was a man! 


For fifty years 0’ 


storm an’ sun Bill’s blanket has been 
mine; 


\nd his friendship never broke a strand, though it stretched 
from "40. 


He loved me! which the same is mighty comfortin’ to me, 
For I kn 


snow my pardner’s grub-staked for a long eternity! 
LOWELL OTUS REESE. 
A ee 

Everything connected with the Yukon has for the past 
hree years been growing in interest Our friends, our rela- 
i be out in that far country. and 
its midwinter sports and all the 
vetween-whiles appeal to us greatly The first Dominion 
Day celebration in the Yukon took place at Grand Forks, 
Yuken Territory, on the first of last month, and 


tives and ur enemies may 


midnight sun pictures, 


a reader 


f “ Saturday 


Night” who is living in Grand Forks has 
sent us a photo of the main street of that rising town when 
made ready and decorated for the sports Mr. William 
Schroeder, the first-class amateur who took 


the picture, 
ays: 


j “The arch across the street was utilized as a grand 
stand (the sports being held in the street) and was thus 
made a profitable decoration.” 





The Spreading Chestnut Tree, 3 





FV AS it not Bill Nye who said on one occasion that he 


prayed to live long enough to see a British joke 
stuffed so as to appear as it did in life? The Bry: 


can” paragraphers. Perhaps the day has come to 
some more or less critical attention to its cisatlantic congener 
A highly educated and distinguished Japanese acquaintane, 
of ours, while visting this country some years ago, on 
wont to drop in armed with a bundle of ‘“American” COmje 
periodicals and remark that he had a stock of “fresh ‘Ameri. 
can’ humors” which he would like to have explained to him 
Eugene Field was living at that time, and Bill Nye, and a 
lot more of a galaxy of humorous real things. For some 
reason or other they, or most of them, joined the Majority 
without leaving any successors. Mark Twain still js With me 
and a very few others, but the genuine fruit does not ripen 
as exttberantly as it used to, and we are afraid that the 
rent tendency of the newspaper funny man is to resort p 
and more to the “chestnut tree.” 

Why there should be a dearth of the original article We 
are at a loss to understand. Perhaps people with re 
good jokes and parlor stories in their heads are afraid to 
them be seen for fear Dr. Chauncey Depew might ¢ 
along, and, as he would put it, “swipe” them. However 
that may be, we are obliged to note with regret, and even 
alarm, that yarns with points so blunted by extreme age 
that George Washington would have called them down with 
the remark that “in the days of old Rameses that story had 
paresis,” are being reincarnated in the columns of journals 
presumed to be equaled by few and excelled by none. 

Thus in an edition of a high-class New York paper of 
recent date we find three of the most verminiferoys of 
chestnuts that ever bored through the patent insides of the 
bucolic press a generation ago. Bishop Potter of New York 
is made the hero of that mediaeval fable about the Nortolk 
larkey waiter who addressed a hotel guest first as “ Judge” 
then as “ General,” then as “ Colonel,” and, when informed 
by his victim that he was onby a bishop, exclaimed: 


devote 


cur- 
10re 


ally 
let 
Ome 


: ‘All 
right, sah! I knowed, you was on top of de heap, s me- 
whar!” Richard Croker is dragged from his well-: arnéd 
retirement at Wantage to rehabilitate the dog story, which 
in its original form probably is to be seen scribbled on the 


walls of the clubs at Pompeii! A friend calls and Observes 
that the great statesman’s bu'l pups are “Ar.” To this 
highly luminous proposition the grand sachem rep'ies: 

Oh, no; they are Kg.” Fancy Richard Croker heing 
guilty or capable of that reclamation from a vicious past! 

Mr. Arthur Balfour, Prime Minister of England. being 
a man cf the hour, is called upon by our esteemed contem- 
porary to stand godfather for another prehistoric selection, 
It accuses him of the Scotchman, who, being entert ined 
lavishly and drenched with champagne, had no fault to find 
with the victuals, but did not experience much satisfaction 
irom the “ mineral waters.” Great Scott! Is the struggle 
cf life making us dull and dense, or only just reminiscent? 
Some of the alleged humor to be found in our exchanzes js 
as side-splitting as the introductory words of the minstrel 
show of forty years ago. Then, when the €urtain went up, 
the interiocutor would say: ‘Well, Mr. Bones. how ds 
you feel this evening, sir?” To this Mr. Bones very pro- 
perly and wittily would reply: “ Mr. Johnsing, sah, I feel 
all over just the same as if I was to feel all over.” A roar 
from the audience always would follow, and Mr. Johnsing 
would bring on the serious business of the evening by say- 
ing: “ Haw, haw; very good, Char-lay! \ 
the op’ning chor-os!" 1 








Now we'll have 
There is atavism prevalent in cur 
rent humor which appears to be carrying us back to the era 
and the humor of “ Mr. Johnsing” and his friend 
lay.” —Ex. 


* Char. 





Riches and Poverty. 





N one of the current magazines there is an illust: 


mn 
for a little poem representing a workman at his loom in 
the darkened light of a city factory, dreaming o! the 


country and the sea. 
There is pathos in the picture which appeals to 
soul that has ever loved the country or the sea, or that 
ever chafed under the restraints of city life in summer. t 
we know that the poet and the artist are both wrong. What 
the workingman really longs for, what he spends his hard- 
earned savings to enjey, 





is the hurdy-gurdy at the park, or 
the mug of beer at a near+by saloon, and this is the real 
pinch of poverty, this dwarfed and misshapen craving ior 
ignoble pleasures, that is part of the blighting influence of 
a false environment. 

If we are to believe a recent writer in the “ Gentlem in’ 
Magazine,” no one gets more pleasure out of his position 
in life than the man of taste with slender means: 

* Perhaps he loves rare books, old china, antique b: 
pictures and quaint furniture. If so, every treasure must 
be purchased at the expense of some personal sacrifice. He 
slaughters the idol of self to gratify the pleasures of a re- 
fined nature. 
a home. 


The house cf such a man is, above al! else, 
It is a place to nestle in. The fire is warm. the 


armchair tempting, and everything honest and comfortable. ° 


Treasures will stand there which represent 


many 
shabby suits. 


But they are all companions and friends, and 
not one could go astray without a sigh, perhaps tears.’ 
Even his charity has a keener joy: “ Most charity is 
selfish. Men enjoy the pleasure of giving, and the smaller 
the means the more exquisite the sensation—the hard- 
earned penny honestly given has more real virtue than the 
zolden coin wrung from the purse of affluence because pub- 
licity demands it.” 
semcthing pinchbeck even in that satisfaction to vanity. the 
cratified love ef power. How delightful, we amiab!y im- 
“gine, must be the day dreams of a millionaire! His is the 


As compared with these pleasures of poverty, th ii 


power of cap'tal—hat modern Aladdin’s lamp—of il 
Vstinection—to summon all that is celebrated of w f 
earning, of beauty or fashion to his table—of influence in 


the world financial, industrial, or political—all these art 
ind more. It would be wearisome to enumerate his advan 
but, if with possession gained he has lost the power 
to enjoy, of what worth are they? 

Riches and poverty—are they not, after all, endowments 
f the soul? 





tages; 





[Permanent. 





This strange, eternal, cruel fact 
Will stick when all of us are still— 
There’s always one fly left in the room, 
No matter how many you kill. 
— Judge 





The Five Boons of Life. 





In the merning of life came the good fairy with he! 
vasket and said: 

“Here are gifts. Take one, leave the others. At * 
Wiry, cheose Wisely; oh, choose wisely! for only oO I 


hem is valuable.” 
The gifts w-re 


five: Fame, Love, 
Death 


The ycuth said eagerly: 
“There is no need to consider,” and he chose Pleas! 
He went out into the world and sought out the pleasure 
hat youth delights in 


Riches Pl ire 


But each in its turn was short-lived 
ind disappointing, vain and empty; and each, departing 
mocked him. In the end he said: “ These years I hav! 
vested. If I could but choose again I would choose w!s' ly 





Vv 

The fairy came, bringing again four of the gifts, bt! 
Death was wanting. She said: 

“T gave it to a mother’s pet, a little child. It was '8 
norant, but trusted me, asking me to choose for it You 
did not ask me to choose.” 

“Oh. miserable me! What is there left for me? 


“ Wihat not even you have deserved: the wanton insult of 
Old Age.”—Mark Twain. 
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The Cap-ure of Port Credit. 


OULD the mothers, sisters and sweethearts of tlict 

staunch but villainous crew have seen the “ Billy 

Kidd” lay her cheek in the water and scoot like 

a hell-diver across Humber Bay on that day oi 

off-shore squalls, they would have stood motionless and 
aghast, murmuring ie Lord-a-massy.” 

~ The wind came in dark, drab-green sections, worrying 


the wrinkled face of the lake like the dark shadows of 
trouble. Overhead great jumbled clouds, blots of slate 
blue and grey, rushed with silent intentness across the 


ky. Splashes .of weak yellowish light leaked through the 
cracks here and there, falling on the lake in seattered 
patches for the purpose of accentuating its cold green and 
ty flash sharply on the whitecaps. Strong men might have 
shivered with reasonable excuse and grown pale blue about 
the gills. Not so the crew of the “ Billy Kidd.” Only a 
tiree-day blow from the east cou'd have stirred those 
proud, high stomachs. 

“A pretty day,” cried Davy Jones the skipper through 
his pipe-clenching teeth. ‘No belay and go below about 
this. my merry bucks.” 

Double-reefed fore and aft though she was, with 
gallant yellow jackets hiking hard to windward, her 
centerboard lay out 
like a great black fin 
above the surface of 
the water after every 
puff and dried off in 
the breeze. For such 


skipper placed in the 
swimming powers of 
his devoted crew, and 
such, in their turn, 
was the childlike faith 
the men placed in the 
seating capacity of the 
faithful old dingy tow- 
ing behind on the 
end of a string like a 
fat black dog to heel. 

The pines of Mim- 


ONLY A THREE-DAY BLOW COULD HAVE 
STIRRED THOSE PROUD HIGH 


STOMACHS. ; : : 

ico Point slipped past 
, mile to starboard. Two Tree Point and the Asylum fol- 
lwed. A little white triangle grew out of the distant blue 
Ine of shore to westward. 


“We'll stand on for Port Credit,’ said the skipper. 
“Ay, ay, sir,” agreed the crew to a man. Grumblers 
were none aboard the “ Billy Kidd.” Such was the 





tern but kindly rule of Davy Jones. Each man Jack would 
we sailed through Burlington piers and, tied up under the 
ry shadow of Hamilton Mountain if theit skipper had 
ken the word. But their skipper didn’t try them that 
rel He loved his men. 
“Do you think she'll fetch?” asked the boatswain, re- 
Liv, 
Fetch? Yes,” grunted the skipper scornfully, “ with 
pint of points to spare.” 


spat far to leeward and glanced up at the mainsail. 
The vessel now clove through the water. She had been 
long so all morning, but men grow careless about such 
1 and not even now was the fact considered worthy of 
pecial remark. 
On the end of Port Credit pier stood a red-headed boy 


raw hat. His legs were sun-cured and brown, and 
pointed in by the toes. He caught the “ Billy 
Kidd's line as, rounding the little white wooden lighthouse, 


she ran up, flapping, alongside the channel pier. He gave it 
louble turn round a spile and passed it back with the 
ss of a stone-hooker’s oldest and most red-headed son 





IT, 


For Port Credit is a stronghold of the stone-hookers— 
the great burly ships who scrape and rake the shallows and 
boulders and crumbs of stratified rock. Square 
bowed, flat-bottomed schooners, weather-worn, stone-bruised 
n ibby, lie ever in the port waiting fair weather signals 
ng for wind. Their loose rigging and dirty patched 

se above the trees and white-washed houses of the 
llage clustering round the river mouth, with something of 
range picturesqueness your true pirate presents in a 
ciurch. To look at them, those hard-working hod-carriers 
t lakes# you would wonder how wind might move 
them. Let them heel over on a beam wind till they sit on 
right-angled bilge like a wedge, and watch them walk 
ch the water then! And if you want to know details 
bout the lakes and the winds, and such little matters of 
ail as are useful in the amateur pirate business, ask the 
mehooker 





was the confidence the i 
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walked boldly on the front verandah. The first door was 
iecked. They peered. through the window, evidently to no 
purpose, for they turned away presently and tried the other 
door several points to the north-east. It yielded and they 
went inside. When they returned there was a set, stern 
look upon their faces. A heavy, beetle-browed man followed 
them to the verandah. 

“I won’t be a party to it,” he said. 
others that will, mebbe, but not me.” 


“We can’t go back and face Davy like this,” said the 
quartermaster, 


“T'd like to oblige you,” said the beetle-browed man, 
“if it was any other day; but not of a Sunday.” 

Half way to the dingy the mate stopped suddenly. 

“ Milk,” said he. 

“T refuse to consider it,” said the quartermaster, proudly, 
a blush of piratical spirit creeping under the tan of his 
rugged countenance. 

“Tt’s the only thing left us,” 

The quartermaster 
considered painfully. 
“Swear that you'll 
keep the secret,” he 
murmured at length, 
hoarsely. 

“On the blade of 
my jack-knife,”’ said 
the second mate, sol- 
emnly. 

And the secret has 
remained untold to 
this day. Such is the 
honor among true and 
lawful pirates. 

“Did you swig the 
swag?” demanded 
Davy, the captain, as 
they tied the dingy to 
the stern traveller. 

“SY; “Sa Sie wees 
plied the second mate 
and the coxswain in a 
sober breath. 

After dinner and a 
smoke all was soon in 


“You may find 


urged the mate. 





speckled village of Port Credit amid its country-side of 
pastoral green. The red-headed boy was waving both arms 
in delight, silhcu:tted against the glistening white light- 
house behind him as a background. Evidently he had just 
said something particularly pleasing. 

“We'll raze that town with fire and sword,” promised 
the second mate. 

“Will anyone lend me a dry pair of socks?” asked Davy 
Jones with unwonted tenderness, for the skipper suffered 
with an inherited superstition in regard to getting his feet 
wet. “Take her stick, Alex, and keep her nose off the 
Island lighthouse.” 

“Till try, anyhow,” said Alex, the first mate. 

And the “ Billy Kidd” came home to Toronto harbor, 
baffled for the time, but still cheery. 





The Three Best Things. 


Work. 
Let me but do my work from day.to day, 
In field or forest, at the desk or loom, 
In roaring market-place, or tranquil room; 
L:t me but find it in my heart to say, 
When vagrant wishes beckon me astray— 
“ This is my work; my blessing, not my doom; 
Of all who live, I am the one by whom 
This work can best be done, in the right way.” 


Then shall I see it not too great nor small, 
To suit my spirit and to prove my powers; 
Then shall I cheerful greet the laboring hours, 
And cheerful turn, when the long shadows fall 
At eventide, to play and love and rest, 
3ecause I know for me my work is best. 


Life. 


Let me but live my life from year to year, 
With forward and unreluctant soul, 
Net hastening to, nor turning from, the goal; 
Not mourning for the things that disappear 
In the dim past, nor holding back in fear 
Frem what the future veils; but with a whole 
And happy heart, that pays its toll 


face 


lines 1 5 To Youth and Age, and travels on with cheer: 
ca held ee — AFTER DINNER AND A SMOKE. 7 
as So let the way wind up the hill or down, 
north-west. a. Senator igs eacehe ee Through rough or smooth, the journey will be joy 
- el back out on tne line, said the first mate. : Still seeking what I sought when but a boy, 
I am the captain here, returned the captain, quietly. New friendships, high sdventure, and @ crown, 
ee tener ce La en gh ee = . ease ae ont, but never lose re eee 
weak. ; Because the road’s last turn will be the best. 


“Pass that line back to the stern and make fast,” 
the skipper. 


mained on the dock at the forestay, holding her nose to 
the pier. Slowly the stern swung up against the wind and 
current until the hu'l lay at right angles in the river. 

“ That'll do,” cried the skipper. 
under the jib. All aboard!” 

Coiling their stern line neatly as they ran, the crew 
scrambled aboard along the bowsprit. The captain was the 
last man to leave the dock. He stood on the horn, gave the 
boat a final push-off with his foot, and turned to do the 
tightrepe act like the daring sailor that he was. 

The blame will never be accurately placed. The boats- 
wain says the sheet caught in the block. The quartermaster 
quite unnecessarily affirms that he was perfectly sober. But 

will understand. The foresail drew. She gathered 
Then gently, neatly, like a landsman touches the but- 
ton with his finger when he wants the ice-water brought up 
to his room, the end of the bowsprit touched the dock. 
Davy was mid-way along the horn with his back to the 


She'll fall away now 


sailors 
way. 


shock. It came. There was a loud splash and Davy had 
disappeared. 
“Man overboard!” cried the boatswain, tugging at his 


sweater. It caught over his ears and imprisoned him 
blindly and helplessly. In the bitterness of that moment he 
swore strongly, but. choked as he was, he could find little 
vent for his feelings. 

The red-headed boy on the dock was feeling for the 
captain’s hair with a boathook when Davy himself appeared. 
looking anxiously along the horizon for his ship. It was 
but the work of a moment for a man like him, once clear 
as to his bearings and the direction of the wind, to seize 
the bobstay and drag himself aboard. 

‘Ease off that sheet, you muckleheads, you pie-gobblers. 
you pigeon-hole sentries, you yellow-looking, tallow-look- 
ing, thin, spare, copper-colored, pencil-pushing dubs. Ease 
ff that sheet and I'll give ye each a stick of candy when I 
get ye home.” 

All was now activity. The “ Billy Kidd” swung her 
head clear of the dock and trained it carefully on the light- 
house. With a dart and a swoop it bore down, In another 
second the “ Billy Kidd” would have rammed her square 
amidships, when the 
red-headed boy, who 
was still laughing, 
leaned over from the 
side of the dock anid 
kicked the end of the 


crew men. They'll tell you, and a lot more 

5 which you need not believe unless you want to. sprit with the heel o¢ 

“Now, boys.” cried the skipper; “lively now. Let no his hand, springing it 

ne be lost. We sail inside the hour.” sufficiently to glance 

For an hour for dinner was all he had been trained to it off the white- 

expect himself in his years of experience. A strong shore painted wall, which 

party immediately advanced on the house nearest to the received, unfortun- 

harbor, After a short palaver it surrendered, and_ the ately, but a mere 

steward was installed in the kitchen with the boatswain as scratch. The boy had 

it. Two women and a man to whom the dwelling saved his lighthouse. 

ed were immediately impressed to cut wood and Another moment and 
water. Ina very short time the savory smell of fry- the Billy Kidd 

ng Lacon reached the hungry, itching nostrils of the crew. would have sailed off 

cond mate and the quartermaster, however, had ere with it, bodily, like a 


isappeared in the dingy among the shipping further 
river, where the mouth bulges out like cheeks, and 
‘kers range side by side like teeth; moored many of 
to the road bridge, where topmasts mingle flush with 
egraph wires. 

Right in the very jaws of the village the second mate 

| the quartermaster, all question of rank and precedence 
" away by reason of the dangerous nature of their 
n, were landing by the roadside from their dingy. A 
white building with a verandah, a driving-shed, and a 
with a white cup hanging on a nail, loomed above 
on the bank. The two men ascended the slope and 
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beetle on a bodkin. 
The red-headed boy 

still stood on the end 

of the pier, doubtless, 





also, still making re 

marks, when the 

“ Billy Kidd” hauled 

“WE'LL RAZE THAT TOWN WITH FIRE down her sheets and 
AND SWORD.” stood away on the 

port tack, with To- 


ronto Island low on the horizon, dead ahead. 
lhe second mate cast his eyes over the nestling white- 


said 
“Now, some of you, out on the dock with the 

line and swing her stern up stream!” 
He himself, to show his utter indifference to danger 
and his willingness to share in the labors of his crew, re- 


AFTER A QUIET Day AT THE ISLAND—TH 


Love. 


Let me but love my love without disguise, 
Nor wear a mask of fashion old or new, 
Nor wait to speak till I can hear a clue, 

Nor play a part to shine in others’ eyes, 

Nor bow my knees to what my heart denies; 
But what I am, to that let me be true, 
And let me worship where my love is due. 

And so through love and worship let me rise: 


Fer love is but the heari’s immortal thirst 
To be completely known and all forgiven, 
Even as sinful souls that come to heaven; 
So take me, love, and understand my worst, 
And pardon dt, for love, because confessed, 
And let me find in thee, my love, my best. 
—Henry Van Dyke, in “ Outlook.” 





The Way They Have at the War Office. 





” 


be worn by Highland regiments on parade. Enter 
Nervous Inventor. 

First High Official—But, my dear General, if, as you 
suggest, the Highland regiments were to wear top-hats, 
only think of the very undesirable effect that a shower of 
rain would produce! 

Second H. O.—My dear Colonel, you misunderstand me. 
I never suggested that the hats should be made of silk. 
Now. hats of a shiny material, such as those affected by 
*bus-drivers, or even opera hats, would, I take it, 
greatly to their general effect on parade. 
we here? 
sir? 

Nervous Inventor—I ventured to 
with the plans of a new gun which 

First H. O. (interrupting)—While on the subject of hats, 
General, perhaps you have not seen the latest pattern 
served out to the Kamschatkan Light Iniantry. It is some- 
thing after this style. 

(He sketches the new Kamschatkan cap on the back of 

an unopened letter marked “urgent.” Twenty minutes 
are spent in discussing the relative merits of the top- 
hat and the Kamschatkan cap in all their bearings.) 

Second H. O.—Well, Colonel, we must thresh out this 
important matter at our leisure. Now, sir (to Nervous In 
,entor), we must beg you not to waste more of our valu- 
able time than is absolutely necessary. Once more, what ts 
t that you want? 

N. I.—As I was saying, gentlemen, I venture to bring 
before your notice a new gun which I have just completed. 
Worked as it is by electric power, the gunner has only to 
touch a button—— 

First H. O.—Apropos of buttons, General, 
that the button you designed ior the Third 
calculated to maintain the traditions of the 
i am certain that it 


add very 
But whom have 


Your business, 


From “ Punch. 

Scene—A room at the War Office. Two High Officials are 
engaged in a discussion as to whether top-hats should 
(Fiercely to Nervous Inventor.) 


tntrude. gentlemen, 





I hardly feel 
Life Guards is 
British Army. 


would be infinitely more effective, not 


to say artistic, if its diameter were increased by a thirty 
second of an inch. 

Second H. O.—No, no, my dear Colonel. The change 
you propose would, to my mind, ruin the general effect of 
the uniform. Now, if you had suggested a decrease of a 


sixteenth of an inch—— 

(For twenty minutes they discuss the knotty question of 
buttons for the Third Life Guards 
at any definite conc'usion.) 

First H. O. (to N. 1.)—Now, sir, you have wasted nearly 
an hour of our valuable time. and if you 
further to tell us we would beg of you to do so at 

N. I. (thoroughly exasperated)—Wel!l xentlemen, I had 
intended to describe to you, with the aid of diagrams, the 
size of the breaches which my gun would make in the walls 


} 


without arriving 


1 +} 
AVE anything 


once 





of any town that you happened to be besieging. But as I 
know that the mere mention of the word wou!d be sufficient 
to give rise to a discussion as to whether knee-breeches 
should be included in the mess kit of regiments in the field, 
what should be their color, material and cut, whether they 
should be fastened above or below the knee, with gold, 
slver, platinum, or pewter buckles, and whether they should 
be terminated with button boots, lace boots, shoes with 
buckles, shoes without buckles, sandals, clogs, pattens. or 
buskins, I feel that it would be a waste of breath. Good 
morning. 

First and Second H. O. (aghast)—Well, the impertin- 
ence of these inventors passes all bounds! And after we 
had given him so much of our valuable time, too! 

(They fall back into easy chairs, and after lighting thei 
cigarettes with a plan of the latest thing in rifles, 
they soon become immersed in the pages of the 
“Tailor and Cutter.”) 





Of Browning and Lowell. 





S the silence of the years falls thicker and thicker upon 
the great names of the nineteenth century, every mem- 
ory concerning them grows more precious. In the 

memoirs of Sir James Paget, v.ho himself bore one of the 


honored names of the century, we hear once more the 
echoes of Browning’s hearty laughter and Lowell's wit. 
Browning had a numnber of delightful stories. One was 


¢f the lady who asked him if he had ever been in Florence; 
me of the relic-seeker whose demand was too much even 
for his kindness—he drew the line, he declared, at contrib- 
uting to a quilt made of great men’s neckties. 

But most of all he delighted in the memory of a girl in 
nis lodgings in Italy who regularly stole his tea. This he 
put up with, but when she began to appropriate candles, tco, 
he rebelled until he discovered that she stole the candles to 
burn on a little shrine in expiation of her sin of stealing the 
tea! 

Lowell t this time much troubled 
and doubtless fighting, too, the thought 


Was a with insomnia, 
of advancing years, 
which, to him more than most men, as readers of his letters 
will remember, seemed a time of shadow. Some one spoke 
f his sleeplessness once, but he turned the subject lightly. 

* Old people don’t require much sleep.” he said; “and 
that is the time when a man makes verses—at least, 
!’ Apparently, however, a man—at least 


nister! 
Russell Lowell—made verses anywhere. 


bes‘des, 
if he’s a mi 
ii he was James 
He was one of the guests at the famous Sexcentenary Din- 
ner where there were thirty-seven after-dinner speeches. 

Sir Frederick Bramwell, to whom the subject of 
and Applied 


last speakers, dec 


* Pure 
Science” had been assigned, being one of the 
1 that the only example of applied 
f that would be appropriate to the 
oceasion was the application of a lucifer match to a bedroom 
candle—whereupon Lowell wrote two lines and passed them 
the table to him: 


ared 


science he could think 
across 


O brief Sir Frederick! Could but others 
Your happy science and apply your match! 


catch 





The Cannon Cracker. 


OME years ago the celebration of the Fourth of July 
in the United States was followed by so many deaths 
of children from lockjaw produced by toy pistols that 

the public rose against the toy pistol and pretty much abol- 

ished it. It seems worth considering whether the times are 
not now ripe for a gentle insurrection against the cannon 
cracker. What is the national record of destruction by 
cannon crackers this year does not yet appear, but judging 
irom local reports it must be appalling. The Pittsburg 
papers this year reported fifty Fourth of July accidents 


in the local district which they cover, out of which twenty 
were serious mutilations caused by cannon crackers. In 
two cases hands were blown off, in one case an eye was 


blown out, in seven cases hands were burned or shattered, 
'n eight cases fingers were blown off. These maimings and 
lacerations are a pretty heavy price to pay for Fourth of 
July sport. The Boston papers reported two hundred 
Fourth of July accidents. which would doubtless yield a con- 
iderable proportion of cannon cracker mutilations. It 
eoks as though the cannon cracker were costing more than 
it is worth as a conservator of patriotism. The Fourch of 
July fire-cracker habit is too firmly fixed upon the youth 
f the republic to be readily disturbed, but it would seem as 


1 


if the size and intensity of fire-crackers offered for sale 
might be regulated with profit to the general public. and 
withe ut urious limitation of the privileges of Young 


injur 
America. There ought at least to be a relation between the 
size of the cracker and the size of the boy. It is a relation 
that should be established by parents: but. judging from the 




















Pittsburg statistics quoted above, parents are not up to 
their work in this particular. 
A Thought. 
Life is but growt s truiy dea 
Who finds no task t. nor han 1r head 
Who smooths no path for coming feet to tread, 
Because, perchance, his days of youth are fled! 
For you d age both have their store of joys— 
A store 1either time nor change alloys 
And | a s gifts for good employs 
Has w that neither moth nor rust destroys 
M. A. B. KELL’ 
No Shirt Waist Men. 

“Tve been standing here ror an hour or more, and not 
one shirt waist man have I seen. Neither are they in evi- 
lence in the shop windows, as far as I have seen. The wo- 
men have been out in them for days, and the feminine va- 
lety is an abiding delight—on some women. But not a 
man has ventured into one,” said the carper. 

‘Why 

The il reason lies in this: Man, if one may para- 
hrase Carly s pri vy a pocket-wearing animal 

‘Woman, of course, is not. Hence she is handicapped 
n nearly every calling. She will go about content with one 
hand o« in hanging on to a purse or reticule and the 








e-¢ ing frantically her skirts, and yet wonder 
why she is not a commercial success 

Man will give up drink—sometimes—and cigars and 
heaters, and even women, but he cannot give up pockets. 
\rd that is why the masculine shirt waist can never meet 


with general favor. It doesn’t have pockets.” 
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TRANSPORTATION—RAIL AND WATER. 


North German Lloyd 


EXPRESS STEAIERS 
REGULAR SAILINGS 
COURTEOUS ATTENTION 
LARGE AIRY ROOFS 
SPLENDID VENTILATION 











Sailings, rates, plans and full information— 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 
72 Yonge St., Toronto 











AMERICAN LINE 
New YorK—SOUTHAMPTON—LONDON 
Sailing Wednesdays at 10 a.m. 


*Southwark ...Avg. 5| St.Faul........ Aug. 13 
Philadelphia... Aug. 6 | St. Louis....... Aug. 29 


*From Pier ‘‘C,” foot of York Street, Jersey 
. City, N J., at 7 30 a.m. 
RED STAR LINE 
New YorK—ANTWERP—PaRIs 
Sailing Saturdays at noon, 
Zeeland........ Aug. 2| Vaderland ..../ Aug. 16 
Friesland. .....Aug. 9| Krooniand.... Aug. 23 
International Navigation Company 
Piers 14 and 15, N.R. Office—73 Broadway, N.Y. 
Barlow Cumberland, 12 Yonge St., Torente 








The St. Lawrence 


Trip by Steamer Ca mpana 


Send post-card for 1902 sailings and rates 
just issued. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 
72 Vonge St., Toronto 











ITALIAN ROYAL MAIL LINE. 


New York and Mediterranian Ports. 


Splendid new steamships fitted with the 
very latest improvements. Weekly sailings. 


B. M. MELVILLE, Can. Pass. Agent, Toronto 





Niagara River Line 
Steamers Chippewa, Chicora and Corona 
5 TRIPS DAILY 


(Except Sunday) 


On and after June lith will leave Yonge Street 
Dock (east side), at 7 a.m., 9 a.m., 11 a.m., 
2 p.m. and 4.45 p.m , for 


Niagara, Queenston and Lewiston 


connecting with New York Central and Hud- 
gon River R. R., Michigan Central R. R, 
Niagara Falls Park & River R.R., and Niagara 
Gorge R.R. JOHN FOY, General Manager. 


NIAGARA RIVER LINE 


BOOK TICKETS 


$10.00 


20 ROUND TRIPS On Sale At 


A. F. WEBSTER’S 


Nerth-East Corner King and Yonge Streets 














The Four-Track News. 


When the different members of the 
editor’s family ask, “Why don’t The 
Four-Track News come?” it is getting to 





be like Castoria, even “the children 





ery 





for it,” and this tells the ry. It is 
the most interesting publication that 
comes in our exchanges, and the reason 
is easily told Ir. George H. Danieis. 


the General Passenger Agent, 


Who has 








charge of it, has the “Carnegie faculty” 
of getting good men around him, wh« 
know their business, and the result is 
that in everything the publication de 
partment of the New York Central dis 
tributes it is “all right.’—Brooklyn, N. 
Y., “Journal,” 

fhe subscription price of “The Fou 
Track News” is 50 cents per year. A 


sample copy will be sent 


by George H. Daniels, General 
gent. New York Central at 





ger A 
son River Railroad, Grand Central st 
tion, New York. 
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rejt I | ce rig 


the 


PAPER FOR} 
SUMMER] 





“ Book Shop fine 


yhest results of care 


j 

| 
‘he superb crisp- 
effect tat 


nen 
box) is only approached | the |} 
blue bond yOXES at. § 


and envelopes 


These may be Stampe 


Or monopgrat il 
ess 


you are 


t the “ Book 


1 .* 
ming 
nar I 


WM. TYRRELL & CO. 


8 KING ST. WEST. 





der, but we're dreadful scrouged down 
here.” 


|} as a rule 
stationery of 


* 

Mark Twain says that some years ago. 
when in the South, he met an old colored 
man who claimed to have known George 
Washington. “I asked him,” relates the 
humorist, “if he was in the boat when 
General Washington crossed the Dela 
ware, and he instantly replied: ‘Lor’. 
massa, | steered dat boat.” ‘Well, said 1, 
‘do vou remember when George took the 
hack at the cherry-tree? He looked wor- 
ried for a minute, and then, with a 
beaming smile, said: ‘Why, suah, massa, 
I dun drove dat hack mahself.’ ” 

At the United States Pension 
a letter was recently received 
pensioner in Illinois, saying: “I 
getting a pension of thirty 
month. Recently the Lord has prospered 
me, and I do not think I should get so 
much money.” The letter staggered the 
bureau. An investigation was ordered. 
the examiner back: “L have 
the honor to inform you that the person 
who applied for a reduction of pension 
is now in the insane asylum at this 
place, and has been for some time.’ 


Burean 
from 
am now 


dollars a 
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An old Lrishwoman came into the litth 
wrocery 
ing for weeks and always bought a large 
box of matches. Rarely did buy 
anything else. Finally the curiosity of 
t overpowerlmg, ore 
know it’s said to 
like to 


many 


store on the corner every even 


} 
sile 
became 


not my 
her one evening, “but 


he grocer 





business,” he 
I'd really 
why you buy so 
“Sure, Vl tell you.” 
» husband is deaf and dumb 


know just 
matches?” 
swered; 
and lat 


L use the mi 





he’s been talking in his sleep 





itches to see what he 
rhe ten-year-old son of ex-Secretary of 
United 
and has 
delightfully 
tells the 


told 


state 





roster of ti States is a 





tremendous pro Boer, Written a 


book on the war whieh is 
Among other stories he 

which, by the 
o him by Commandant Jan Kriege, who 
had it from an E 
tl British tied ten billy-goats, to try 


Wav. Was 


lish officer: “One day 











so he 


the effects of some new shells; 
fired about twenty shots at them, and 
then went to see h many were left, 





ind he found there were eleven—one had 


been 


Judge Henry McGinn, who was recent 


ly elected State Senator in Portland, 
Ore., tells this story: Two days atter 
the last election, when the returns 
showed a very close race between Me 


Ginn and Dr. Harry Lane, two Lrishmen 


met. One asked the other: “How is it, 
Mike, that in so manny votes it should 
be nick an’ nick atween Hinnery an’ 
Dock Lane?” “Well, Ull tell ye,” Was 
the answer. “Theyre booth very on- 


popiller min, an’ if ve knowed wan, ye'd 
be certain to vote fur th’ other! an’ 


booth av thim are d d well known.” 


One of the constituents of a Yankee 
judge had wagered that he could get a 


detinite and decided opinion from the old 
man—a proposition so unlikely that it 
created no little excitement in the Texas 
town in which the judge resided. It had 
been stipulated that the bet should be 
decided in front of a livery stable, where 
liked to spend some of 
his leisure hours. A crowd collected, and 
is they discussed the state of the weath- 
er and the condition of the 
newly-sheared tlock of sheep was driven 
by “Judge,” the man who had 
made the wager, “those sheep have been 
they?” “It like 


it, on this side,” replied the judge. 


Judge Culberson 


crops, a 
said 


sheared, haven't looks 


Judge Nathan Webb, who resigned re- 
cently from the United States District 
Court for the District of Maine, is known 
to the members of the bar for his down- 

hates shams and 
and when on the bench liked to 
take the starch out of poses. This trait 
vas illustrated in court time 
ivo by a little episode which the Boston 


cood sense. He 


“iia.” 





his some 








“Herald” recalls. A witness on the 
stand gave his name as T. Augustus 
Browne. His condescending manner ex- 
hausted the patience of the court, and 
Judge Webb asked him: “What did vou 
say your name is?” “TT. Augustus 
Browne ine,’ replied the witness 
“Well, w does the T stand for?” 
sked ‘ duc Lhomas,” was the an 
sWwel Proceed with the testimony of 
Mr. Thomas A. Browne with an e!” said 
An ex Senator of the United States 
s the following story: “My wite and 
whtel id been trailing a negro but 
rin Washington for a mith or more 
pe TOrVe ieir firs reception, and as the 
te] is. bright e learned rapidly 
But thev were a ittle fearful of some 
faux pas on his part before the afte 
n ild be o €1 and they were not 
supported an ‘count of our short 
de e in Washington we were com 
i strangers to most of the people 
neg, so “Charles Was toid to be ver) 
irti to get the names correctiv and | 
m out distinetly He had bee 
ting along beautifully, announcing 
‘ 1s rs as thev came 
\I | t ! t ( 
ur ; i Ll, @ er ug 
3 arrives | imMnoUunce 1 low 
Mrs. Foot a eM = | 
{ | 
re 
- 








Music and Poetry. 


Mr. Andrew: Lang believes that music | 
and oetry are as antagonistic as 
nathematies or science and the classics, 
{ OUD nh he conce de s that there are 

ippy people who ean take pleasure in 
both—Mr. Browning, for example, But, 


he declares, ‘ poets and lovers 


’ 


poetry rather hate music than other- 
Wel miu re inditferent 

poetry Music is the most expensive 

of noises, said Theophile Gautier; Dr. 
Johnson could not abide it; Seott liked 
a ‘lilt’ an oratorio would have sent him 
to sleep; and though Shelley wrote 
val ng ibout music, he had no turn 

r that art The people to whom scien- 


t 
tine musk appeals vastly exceed in num- 


ier 


or seats at 


those who care for verse They pay 


concerts; they grudge the 
bne pri for 1 boo of the Verne ft 
to day. There is no competition in their 
minds. They want music; poetry of to- 
day they do not want, except that of 
Mr. Phillips and Mr. Kipling. We pipe 
unto them (not that I personally pipe 
any longer), but they do not pay for 
our sweet pipings. Why not? Because, 
| fear, the piping is not good enough! 
Even if it were good, not many people 
care for poetry; if they do care, they 
have an inexhaustible body of the poetry 
of the past. 

‘Dead men outsing and outlove us.’ 
That is the truth,” 
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The Trust Problem. 














. 
Chorus of Boarders—Aren’t we to have any meat for dinner 
to-dav? 
Landlady—No, not to-day. I've joined the Anti-Trust 
League, and we are resolved not to buy any more meat until 
the price has come down one-h If. 
Water Subjects. | dering whether vou could) make that 
house mean more than doors and win 
! dows, four walls, ceiling and floor? 


The Empty House and the Wash-Boiler. 
O vou know what it is to 
the water? It 


me sometimes, this longing. un- 


long for 


salt comes to 


the sweetest breath that 
1) ; ‘ y ts] } le}e 1 
DiOWS Is at and stale, lacking the 
soft oily touch of the bland sea air. 
or the sharp tonic of its rougher buffet 
ines And after three or fom ars it 











becomes hard to reeall with suflicient 
distinctness the peace and the unrest 
that blend in the ocean, the mightiness 
that encompasses one about when, so far 


there is only the wa- 
hosom of the heaving sea. 


the crisp gem-like crest of the breaking, 





curling wave, the long, sett. smooth roll- 
ers of mid-ocean. Thanks to the gentle 
fate that gave me an internal economy 
that does not resent the sea. and that 
has always provided here and there 
through the years a Chance to let her 


something 
the sea which | 
never can entrap on land. A dreamy 
of large and things, anda 
rest, beautiful visions, an understanding 
strength that will not be dismayed. | 


rock me to repose, there is 


which comes to me on 


serious 


am always sorry for the people who 
either dread or are indifferent to the 
sea. The business man who straps up 


his valise and catches the last train that 
with his boat and boards her 
without a thrill, blase by many compul- 
sory voyages, and merely anxious to kill 
the fastest run his can 


connects 


time on money 


secure. And [am likewise sorry for the 
woman who would give half a million 
for an overland route to Paris. that 
woman who wears her clothes on her 


soul as well as her body, a mistake. as 
she will probably some day discover. She 


also takes the fastest steamer. and her 
maid has a box and a bag full of reme- 


dies and soothers and alleviators of vari- 
ous sorts. and must be on duty day and 
night with them until the boat makes 
fast on the other shore. Phe othe. type 
goes on the smart boats. the Continental 
boats, the eastward bound. with the 
moneyed greenhorns on board. Man or 
Woman, they are never seasick, always 
about, demure but. hawk-eved and alert. 
When the vovage is over they go to the 


best hotel, if the greenhorn goes there, 
and as he or she has paid royaily for 
their company en voyage, so likewise 
the hotelman knows where to look for 


his bills. [ don’t think the sea appeals 
to this type in the way it might. 
* 

In the August number of “Ainslee’s 
Magazine” there is the most delightful 
and graphic article on Coney Island, an 
article that would make anyone want to 
vo (even there) in the jovial and boyish 
spirit of fun which have 
sessed Harvey Sutherland when he wrote 
it. Only he would have to be along to 
make one enjoy the fun on first princi- 
Here is one of his little 
“I vield to none in my respect 
the other sex. They 
ive away ahead of men in everything 
that real civilization, and 
morally they ave intinitely our superiors. 
But when | see them getting olf street 
cars Wrong side before or bathing in the 
rude shock 
\ woman in the water is not a lovely 


seelns to pos- 


) ) 
pies as he does. 


I 
remarks: 


and admiration for 


makes for 


sea my admiration receives a 





creature. Her hair is all wet and stringy. 
ind there never Was a bathing suit vet 
that didn’t make its wearer trump 
But that isn’t the worst. It’s her con 
duct She hangs to the rope, jumps up 


and down, and squeals as the waves slap 


her around. All the sense for which she 
is renowned at home forsakes her utter 
ly beside the sounding sea. Did you 
ever try to teach a woman to swim 
You did? Well. then, [I don’t need to 
tell Vou any more It is a fact that once 

trust vourself wholly to the water 
and work your arms and legs vou can't 


do anything but swim, but every woman 
believes that she can learn to swim 
standing up in water just above hei 
knees. So long as I can keep my mind 
‘ -Wimming and getting off street cars 
[ can battle for Woman the Superior 
sex till 1 am black in the fac but the 
minute I think of Vell, thev’re fun 
* 

Not ery yoman, be she ever so ann 
irn to swim. Beside mysell 

L koe three others who have never been 
ibie ft lear In vain have « \perts ex 
‘ i hatatorial saivalnts hal 
ings < In vair ave we put on lif 
el 1 ul put off near! all othe 
trow-kicks and all sort- 

‘ tre sunstrokes once!), and 
t ing ourselves into the water. 

0 to struggle, gurgle and sink. When 


er one tells of our inability it always 
ends i ome man-person saying grandly 
‘You just come in with me. Tl wager 
ou are vimming before you Know it.” 
Che result invariably is that he is haul 


ing us out or diving for us before he 
knows it We have'‘tried in tanks, in 
Purkish bath plunges, in lakes and in 


Each 
her is lordly confident and each 
in turn disconcerted by our asinine ob 
tinacy and stupidity. And so we have 
calmly made up our minds that we must 
have been born to be drowned, for swim 
ming isma’t one of our strong points. Thi 
only amelioration to the tragedy is that 
if some of us grow much fatter we'll not 
be likely to sink, 


rivers, and it is always the same. 


new teac 


- 


rhe confessions of an empty house 
are full of interest. Did you ever feel 
the latest oceupancy telling tales to you 
as you roamed from room to room, won- 


| Rules: 


There was a scratched place on the front 
that told of a pet canine untrained 
and indulged. Ll should like to meet the 
dog who'd put a mark like that on any 
front door of mine! And there were 
some scratches around the latch-keyhole 
that almost made me smile as | remem- 
bered the jovial old chap who probably 
made them, at unseemly hours. There 
were the screw-marks of a baby-gate at 
head of the stairs. and some little 
marks that knew were mad: 
by tiny fingers on the paper of the sunny 
upper And there was the print 
of window boxes on the sills and brack- 
ets on the uprights that told of tlowe1 
lovers the late tenants. Nail 
holes where there had been soft. seduce 
tive cosy-corners, and tack-marks where 
the boy and the girl of the family had 
covered the walls of their rooms with 
photos, as is the fashion of young things 
who don’t agree with the Litany of Mary 
MacLane. Every mark and every cor 
ner seems to whisper to one revelations 
ot the bygone tenancy, and there is a 
loneliness quite pathetic about the emp 
ty house that one feels and under- 
stands, 


aoor 


The 
round one 


room, 


done 


«x 

“They have everything they can wish 
for.” said a friend, speaking of some 
well-dowered folk, and it struck me that 
they were to be pitied, For it is the 
Wish for and have not got 
that give the zest and snap to life. There 
isthe possibility of getumg them that 
alone is a regular yeast for raising dull- 
ness! There is the discipline of doing 
Without which is the temper of our me- 
tal. the strengthening and beautifying 
of our wills. it continues to be a marvel 
of want of thought that puts the tone 
ot envy into the voice of her who said, 
“They have everything.” Lord, keep back 
au few things, prithee, a good many 
things, rather than leave us nothing in 
lite to hepe for or to desire. 

* 

One of the funny sights I see from my 
sky-parlor has just gone by. dt ds the 
Jewish woman and the boiler. Every 
Saturday night the Jewish woman goes 
around to the Irishwoman’s back door 
and away with the boiler, On 
Sunday her ladyship from Ireland goes 
away early to mass, and her ladyship 
from Roumania gets out her washing. 
Then. on Monday, in good t:me, the 
Jewish lady, accompanied by an_ ever- 
increasing retinue of little chosen people, 
glides down the alley and bears aloft the 
shining boiler to its owner. Once the 
little old Roumanian Jew himseli went 
humbly for the boiler, and got out the 
Washing, not more grimy than usual, 
but hung at excruciatingly queer angles 
on the dingy rope line. And the next 
week came again the Jewish lady, with 
a tiny bundle on her hip, over which 
the Irish lady bent interested and conde- 
scending, calling to one of her own wild- 
cat youngsters to carry the boiler for 
the weak and pale Roumanian. I am 
sometimes almost tempted to buy a bran- 
new shining boiler and send it in be- 
times on Saturday to that Israelitish 
pack, only that | reflect they proba oly 
have more money in the bank thar I 
LADY GAY. 


things we 


comes 


have. 





Correspondence Coupon. 





The above Coupon MUST accompany every 
graphological study sent in. The Editor re- 
quests correspondents to observe the following 
1, Graphological studies must consist 
of at least sic lines of original matter, includ- 
ing severitl capital letters. 2%. Letters will be 
answered in their order, unless under unusual 
circumstances. Correspondents need not take 
up their own and the Editor's time by writing 
reminders and requests for haste. 3, Quota- 
tions, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 
4, Please address Correspondence Column. 
Enclosures unless accompanied by Coupons 
are not studied. 
Erin.—What are 


Son of you fit for? On, 





plenty of things. No, my boy, it wasn't 
the fairies in Ireland that taught me, 
but good hard grinding work, and not 
an Irish book among the lot of them— 
French, best of all, but elaborate ex- 
ceedingly: English, practical and reli- 
able; American, keen, intuitive and sym- 
pathetic, and me trying to drain the 
best from each! 2. You're not a bad 
sort yourself, canny and full of heart as 
well I'll bet you're from the North, 
eh?—and what you have you hold; the 
trait blows across the salt water, to the 
North, from Scotland. And born in the 
most exasperating and the most lovable 
of months, too, with the easy tongue and 
the pleasant way, and the eye for a 
pretty girl, a lovely scene, or a good 
bargain. Sure, [I'm just lookin’ at you. 
You have a bright fancy and facility of 


speech and expression, a good opinion or 
yourself, and a generally hopeful lq@ok at 


life. There's a clever turn in your lines, 
and a sweet temper, and it looks to me 
as if you are conservative and fond of 
the old times and traditions. 1 think 
you'd be a faithful and discreet friend. 
Curiosity Shop.—Tell you my name in 
strict confidence? Not I Why should 
{ lay such a burden on you? The pre- 
cious card was mailed to you Friday, 
and I'm hoping it reached you safely. 
What a laugh we three shall have some 
day, when Love and Duty go in doubie 
harness! Too old? Toots, man! Just 
a nice comfortable half-century is a 


capital age. Well, ta-ta; Ll wish you all 
sorts of bliss and no blister. 
Canuck.—There is a good deal of sensi- 
tive and somewhat abortive feeling in 
this study. I should not be surprised 
if the writer sometimes made his own 
troubles, Ambition is very strong, but 
effort not in proportion. You likely 
*wish’’ more than you “ will.’’ Con- 
centration is fair and some susceptibility 
is also shown. You can accept new 
conditions and adapt yourself to them. 
You like to do things in your own way, 
often quite an original one. I think you 


ee 





might be reached through the emotions, | 
and that any incense burned to you would ! 
be quite acceptable. You love to be well 

thought of. You are not diffuse nor 

careless in. giving trust. The study 

needs ideals, and generosity as well. 


not to be 
but L 


Ki-wit-i-gee-sic.—l 
able to give you a 
have not time, and besides, 
is supposed to be the medium of 
communications. The reason I declined 
to meddle with your February man was 
because I hadn't anything to work on. 
3ut speaking generally, anyone born be- 
tween January 20 and February 19th has 
a good deal of room for self-discipline. 


| 

am | 
! 

| 

i 

Their possibilities, when understood sine | 
' 

i 

i 

{ 

| 

| 


private reply, 
this column 
our 


sorry 


appreciated. take them to supreme 
heights of strength and usefulness, but 
when ignored or unrecognized, leave them 
Subject to impulse 
sire. without ballast and always unre- 
liable. To learn to know and improve 
opportunity is the key to Aquarius suc- 
They are generally noble, honest, 
and kind, sensitive and high-strung, men- 
tally and spiritually alert, rarely passion- 
ate or quick-tempered. When properly | 
disciplined and developed, their hypnotic 
remarkable. 


and fluctuating de- 


cess. 


force is 


Uncertainty.—There is a good deal of 
speculative thought and tiresome intro- 
spection in your makeup, some sentiment, 


carelessness of detail, wavering purpose 
and doubtful constancy. You aren't par- 
faculty, you are conservative and would 


you with a secret. It wouldn't be Kind 
to either of us. Your logic is sometimes 
faulty. you are conservative, and would 
not like constant or radical changes in 
occupation or surroundings. I think you 
have broad ideas, and your writing does 
not show any acute selfishness, but con- 
siderable egotism. I think you'd very 
likely object to knowing any person to 
whom you'd not been formally intro- 
duced. Il mean that you are somewhat 
unsympathetic and not very responsive 
to the world at large. 3ut you have 
many excellent traits, I perceive. 


Scotch Mollie.—Indeed I do hope 
believe you will some day have a home 
of your own, and I'm quite sure ‘twill 
be a pleasant one, lassie. ‘*IT seem to 
be the only one in the family whom no- 
body wants,” you say, and an August 
baby, too, who must be loved, and loved 
warmly. I like your frank, independent 
way of telling me your business, but 
don't say ‘** common.”’ I don't believe 
you really are, but rather ‘‘ uncommon,” 
indeed. You have such excellent stuff 


in you, Mollie. I don’t know what Mr. 
Right can be about not to have found 
you before now! ‘If you only knew how 
my heart longs to have a home of my 
own.” Dear, dear! and so many poor 
men just spoiling for such a home- 
maker! Let me give you a true word, 


and 


my dear! if the work be done as well 
as you can do it, its just as worthy as 
if it were a queen’s task. Don't worry 
about getting settled, for if you do, you'll 
lose the flavor of your present life. Take 
each day as it 
and you'll be a much 
Mollie! "Tis not the 
wear a wedding ring. What do I think 
of your writing? It is excellent, and 
on it I'd recommend you to any Mr. 
Right wanting a 
willed, sometimes dour, 
ful, wife, outspoken 
rather clever thinker. 


Ruth, of 
able to 


philosophically, 
happier Scotch 
whole of life to 


comes, 


good, sensible, strong- 
but often cheer- 


and frank and a 


Winnipeg.—Sorry 
send you desired 
vately. Andrew 
Skibo Castle, Scotland. 
going to ask for, Ruthie? 


K.S.—No, I never saw that  luckless 
purse again! It would have annoyed 
me very much if I had given in to it, 
but cui bono? Life’s too short to worry 
over stolen purses. I feel quite as it 
I'd missed it, not meeting you. 
Surmise, 


not to be 
address pri- 
Carnegie’s address is 
What 


are you 


As you 
| didn’t see the gown, but then, 
there were a lot of ’em, weren't there? 
Your study is independent, 
practical and honest. No finesse or dip- 
lomacy lurks therein, In fact, it lacks 
that sixth sense, what Isadore Rush calls 
**tact, tact, tact.’’ 


courageous, 


and there isn’t much 
initiative in it. Perhaps a case of “ still 
waters run deep.’’ I should fancy that, 
in a quiet way, you secure most of the 
good things going that you desire. 


M.E.R.—So 
who is 
and failures.”’ I 
style. 
first 
fully 
son, because they do most of the 
ing. but a “ failure ”’ 
pathy first of all. 
ent, sensible 
three ‘“f's’’ 
good taste. 
lacking in the 
have fine force, 
generous feeling, 
and a lack 


you are 
attractive to 


another woman 
“freaks, faddists 
like your alliterative 
It’s quite catching. I think the 
two might be attracted by a care- 
non-committal and indifferent per- 
talk- 
would require sym- 
You seem independ- 
and observant, and the 
seem to be blessed with 
Your writing is somewhat 
gentler traits, but you 
quick perception, 
a touch 
of buoyancy 


some 
of impatience 
and ambition. 
It is a capable but not an emotional 
hand, and the writer likes things ap- 
propriate, complete and up-to-date. She 
also loves to rule. 


Ben,—There are no 
that I know of. 


“lucky "’ months 
The twenty-sixth of 
February brings you under Pisces the 
fishes. It is a sign of great possibili- 
ties and of reckless generosity, of honest 


and clean mind. This sign governs the 
feet, but it leads those born under it 
into clean, clear places, unless’ they 
neglect developing their strength and 


Your writing is in the sec- 
not a fair study. 


spirituality. 
ond stage, 


Anna Verona.—l. Is the old book still 
in existence? I sometimes wonder 1 
ever dared! You see, your query is 


answered. 2. Your study shows excellent 
swing and energy, good sequence of 
ideas, persistence, generosity, and a 
slightly pessimistic turn. You are truly 
discreet. 


GOLO MEDAL 
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Is Fasting Beneficial? 





We are living in an age of fads, yo 
marks “Good Health,’ and as its 5 


; se hs pin- 
ion has been solicited in regard’ io t} 
* . . eee . ie 
“fasting fad.” it proceeds to give jt a 


follows: 
“There is no particular advantage 4, 
be gained from going hungry. Hinge; 
is the voice of nature telling us that the 
system needs food, and, like all of na. 
ture’s warnings, should be heeded, To 
be sure, a great many, we might Say the 
Inajority of people, eat too much as wel! 
as too often; but the entire abstinence 
from food is an exceptional remedy, ij jj 
is used at all. In cases where one’s stom- 
ach is filled with germs it is far beitey 
to fast than to go on eating in the , 
al way; but even then it is not nece. 
sary, for one can get all the benetit 
fasting and more, without the discon; 
ure, by subsisting, for a time, upon 
fruit diet. In this way the germs ay 
starved out, the fruit juice acting 
disinfectant. Usually one or two 3 
of this kind of fasting is all that ‘je 
needed, and it is not always necessa) 
use the fruit entirely alone even {he. 
Some dry sterilized bread, such as ; 
back or granose, may be taken wit 
Without interfering with the purpose o; 
the fast. It is really wonderful 
can be accomplished by the use of fri 
in ridding the digestive tract of germs.” 
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Face 
Massage 
Beautifies 


No greater aid 
to loveliness than 
our scientific 
treatment and 
matchless pre - 





parations. 
SPECIAL PRICES DURING AUGUST 
Why suffer lines, wrinkles, freckl>s, 


pimples, sallow skin, or superfluous hair, 
when we can speedily eradicate these 
blemishes. Why not be beautiful? (al! 
or write. Manicuring and Chiropody by; 
skilled operators. 


La Beaute Toilet Co. 


Parlors: 113 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 
Madame Cunningham, - Proprietress 
Telephone—Main 3617. 








St. Catharines 
Saline Spings 


FOR 
Gout, 


Rheumatism, 
Neuralgia, Nervousness, 


Liver Complications, Etc. 


Special attention given to Diet and Mas- 
sage. 
physicians are solicited to correspond 


with Dr. MeCoy, Physician in charge. 
Skilled attendants in Baths. Stsaam heat 
in each room. Elevator. Porcelain 
baths. Toilet-rooms on each floor 


One and one-half hours’ ride from Toronto 
without change. 


Apply to— 


The Welland Hotel & Sanitarium Co, 


— we 


itchen 


Help! 


Windsor 


Salt 
Does Not Cake ! 


Best Grocers Sell It. 
























Manufacturers of 
the Celebrated 


JUBILEE and 
INDIA PALE. 


Malt and Hops. 


WAFERS anpD 


Sallewness, Ta 
cee ie 
a 
Wafers, per box 





THE 


DOMINION BREWERY CO. 


LIMITED 
BREWERS AND MALSTERS 


WHITE LABEL 


The above brands are the genuine extract of 


BEAUTY IS POWER 


DR. CAMPBELL'S SAFE ARSENIC COMPLEXION 


wonderful preparations in the world for the complexion. 
They remove Pimples, 


blem: 
e complexion as no ot 


Address all mai) 
Terento. Letters of inquil 
Fould, 214 Sixth Ave., New 


-ALES 





FOULD’S ARSENIC SOAP are the most 


Freckles, Blackheads, Moth, 
Redness, O1 s, and all other facie 
hee. These preparations brighten 40 
er remedies on earth can. 
50c, and $1; six large boxes $5 ; Soap, i 
orders to M. B. FOULD, 26 Gicn Boot. 
must be addressed to H :. 
ork. SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 
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Auyust 9, 1902 


Seay ie 
When the Lights Went Up. 


——, 


HEN I left the club and 
climbed into a hansom, it 
was with a half-defined no- 
tion of going to Staten Is- 

and making myself a nuisance to 
jimmie Hals ted overnight. Jimmie is a 
great frie nd of mine and so, naturally, I 
jered myself at liberty to mi ike life 
burden to him; frie ndship has its in- 

tenable privileges. Besides, Jimmie 
eana good cigars, superb Scotch, and is, 
vahorts just the fellow to visit when 
ine is financially or mentally under the 

i 

Nate anciaily I was untroubled; mental- 


well, to be brief, I had been thrown 
oy two days before by the dearest girl 
the world, had engaged passage on 
next day’s steamer for Southampton, 

d was, in fact, fit companion for none 
ye, possibly, some sore- headed denizen 

the Central Park bear pit. It was at 
this juneture that Fate—dear, meddling 

| lady—put her finger in my pie. 

} had told the cabman distinctly 
esputh Ferry.” Then I had allowed him 
, slip entirely out of my thoughts. 
\ en he stopped [ jumped out mechani- 

for the hansom, and entered 
» porway. At a ticket window I threw 
via quarter, 





jand 


consid 


1; 


oV 


Ny, signed 


ai 


the 


\fter a moment, as nothing in 
pe a a ticket was forthcoming, | 


joked up to find the oceupant of the box 


apserving me curiously. 
“Staten Island, "I ‘said, impatiently. 
Not caring whether I ever reached that 


.. | was naturally anxious to start; 
js characteristic of the American. 

* your pardon?” 

‘Stat i 

\Iy gaze caught a glimpse of an ornate- 
scoed wall, a full-length portrait of 
I inent actress; then it fell to the 
befere me. Recognizing the 
md of Fate, I accepted the situation. 
\iter all, what does it matter whether 
vou vo to Staten Island or the matinee 
i your heart is broken and your life is 
wrecked? 





wchestra?”’ I asked. 
‘Yes, sir; one left. It’s the only seat 
in the house, and you’re lucky to get it. 
j took it back from a young lady only 
fyve minutes ago. Dollar fifty, please; 
thank you.” 
[ wlanced some interest at the 
I fancied it would be 
what theater I was at- 
was the Astoria. ] 
bag. My seat was rath- 
r back, and I pushed = my 
way by a dozen rustling women with 
savaue satisfaction at the annoyance | 
ising. The hous@ was dark as 
and on the stage a man and two 
n were talking before a huge fire- 
K { wondered casually what the 
iy was. 1 found a programme in my 
ind. but it was too dark to read. I 
it for an instant of asking infor 
1 of my neighbors. As they were 
nen and might resent being ad- 
| by an unknown male, I forbore. 
‘or a While 1 watched the characters 
e stage walk and sit and walk 
iin: T even tried once or twice to fix 
tention on what they were saying, 
ith no success. It was all a mean- 
jumble of words. But the thea- 
is restful, the darkness was con- 
to reverie, and after a short time 

i forgotten my whereabouts. 
dreaming was disturbed by a 
beside The lady on my right 
had dropped her opera-glasses. 1 leaned 
f them on the tloor 
contact with the 


with 
slip of pasteboard; 
nice o know 
tending It 
ed my 


he, 
rd to grope tor 
head came in 


* said she. 
hex pardon!” said I. 
We gazed at each other's indistinguish- 
features for an instant. 
“Pray don’t bother,’ said the lady, 
) at all,” I muttered. 
I searched with one hand on the floor— 


Pere 
\o trouble 


here, there, all about. Where was the 
pesky thing? Then my fingers encoun 

ed an object and I strove to lift it. 
| heard a suppressed ery of alarm from 


dy. and realized that L had hold of 


oot. | raised my head in confu- 
hey your pardon,” [ gasped; “I—I 
ught it was——” 
I's of no consequence,” she mur- 


. somewhat coldly, I thought. “1 
lind them when the lights go up.” 
Yes,” I answered, vaguely, “when the 
lights go up.” 


lie lady was staring fixedly at the 
stase; 1 could see that and no more. I 
mentally damned the opera-glasses, and 
in turn fixed my attention on the actors. 
but it wouldn’t stay there; instead, 


persisted in returning time and again to 
the neighbor on my right. I turned my 
lead the fraction of an inch and strove 


to distinguish her features. But all that 
rewarded me was a gray oval in the sur- 


rounding gloom. 
ienly | heard a sob—an unmistak- 
able sob! Great heaven! thought I, she 
| heard a rustling; then an arm 
Was raised and something small and 
1 Was pressed to her face. Was 
ving to faint? IT gazed about in 
ition, Strange sounds greeted me; 
and sobs and slight rustlings on 
every hand; the whole house was in 
tear Plainly, the play was an affect 
| almost wished that Ll had giv- 
iV attention, 
There was a moment 
actors on the dimly 


j 
ed n 


of silence. The 
lighted stage driv- 
“Pray don’t leave on my account,” 
neighbor in low and muttled 
“Ll assure you your presence does 
Not affect me in the least.” 

lt sounded as though she was holding 

r handkerchief before her mouth. The 


ones 


Said odby 


es were elaborately indifferent. I 
Wished she hadn’t put it in just that 
Way. While | should have been pained 


ave my presence alfect her unpleas- 
yet to have it affect her not at 
s for some reason strangely dis 
inv to me. I wondered how old she 
her voice suggested youth, perhaps 
y Not that it mattered a bit to 
Ine hen your life has been wrecked 
and your heart torn to atoms by the girl 
you love—loved, that is—female youth 
“id beauty are mere nothings. I told 
luyself this so that I shouldn't forget it. 
And all the while I was thrilled by an 
inable something, and wouldn’t have 
exchan ged that velvet-covered chair for 
“ee Cownmlest couch in Paradise! 
Un the stage affairs had so compli- 
fated the ‘mselves by this time that a 
‘peedy curtain was inevitable. I found 
Yself awaiting the moment that the 
se its should go up and reveal my neigh- 
rd to me with something approaching 
ar. If, after all, she should prove to 
© old—or ugly! The thought was in 
— rable. Perhaps, despite her declara 
“On of indifference, she was wondering 
My appearance, Great Scott! and 


all wa 


Vas; 


beaut 


bout 











TORONTO SATURDAY 


Some Allurements of the Car- 











I kad simply thrown my clothes on that 
morning! It had seemed to me that, in the 
role of broken-hearted lover, negligence 
of attire was absolutely incumbent. Now 


bolic Acid Route. 


I wished that I had taken more care; af- HE soul has been aptiy described 
ter all, a blighted existence is no excuse as a life prisoner which seldom 
for slovenly ‘dressing, I tried to smooth escapes without killing its jailer. 


my hair in the darkness and fix my Whatever may be said in favo 
searf; I pulled the creases from my 
waistcoat and sat up straighter in the 
seat. And then-—then the curtain de- 
scended, there was a wild outburst of 
applause, and the lights flared into radi- 
ance. 


his own hand, there is one form of sui- 


cide—the most common form with young 
girls—whose allurements deserve specia 
commendation. 








of the dispirited individual forestalling 
nature and letting the prisoner out by 


l 


: ‘ eo » 4 mM < rie iete ]f- 

For a moment I sat motionless and| People abnormally addicted to self 
blinked my eyes. It would not do to] Pity (and nobody else ever commits sui- 
turn at once; it might seem impertin- cide), after deciding to kill the fleshly 














jailer and let the 


bruised soul go free, di 
perfectly 


ent. I would study my programme for 
a moment, or—by Jove, of course! I'd 


) 


right to cast about to find the 


rescue her glasses. most shocking and painful possible 

I leaned forward with downstretched | Style _ of exit. The satisfaction —in- 
hand, when—bump!—our heads were volved wie blowing his anaemic 
again in collision. What an awkward| Prins all over the clean wall and 
ieute she would.think det otherwise messing up a tidy room 

“I beg your pardon!” I repeated, and must be far greater to the self-centered 
lifted mv. head. and dejected young man than to com- 

Then my “brain. swan. 1 cloaedcmv 1 POS himself alecently on a couch and 
eyes and opened them again to see if 1 oat into the sweet subsequently on an 
was dreaming. But no, it was no delu-| 0Verdose of morphine or laudanum. It 









sion; I was staring straight into 
eyes of the dearest girl in the world. 


the 


adds to the general horror and crack 0’ 
doom stage effect, this painful blood-let- 


“Sylvia!” I gasped. ting, and besides it makes his friends 

Sylvia’s eyes, dimmed with recent feel, oh, so sorry for him—and that’s 
tears, disappeared behind long lashes. What he commits suicide for. He wants 

“Sylvia!” IT murmured. “You?” somebody 7 feel sorry. 

Sylvia’s brown head nodded. When the very young woman — and 

“But—but how came you here?” [} Sometimes the woman who is not so 








very young 


whispered eagerly, joyously. i t dol tl 
' rer ee ea : : ty i | . » 
Sylvia’s eyes looked into mine again; | 00M ane color of the 


has been led down into the 
Valley of the 


there were smiles lurking in their Shadow of Death, and all for love, she 
depths. . hypnotizes herself into a belief that hei 
"l wwas comic with: auniies_ bot sled soe has been permanently frost-bitten 
has a cold; and so—so I came alone.” and at once sets about to find some 
AA the man weldianathisceats nnd eek oe oe punishing the  faithles- 








} . - | heart-breaker, f ishing her ow 
the cabman brought me here instead of | “S@™)-9F iker, but of punishing her owt 


1 


2 : . ; unotfending self. No woman, even as she 
taking me to South Ferry. And—and it ah has : 5 i 4 — aoa Of a i : 
. -_ 2 rs eS Ss ec1ides port: oO 200mm, eve 
was you all the time!” I gazed raptur- ree ole ills ‘ nt gs k ne os rs 
ee ‘ soy " ‘ il s Tor i « 3 ’ i uv nye 
ously into Sylvia’s eves. A sudden - oi . “8 Witl h oe oF al fn 
” s oN . : ance Oo che han. Tr Isla ihe 
thought struck me. “Sylvia, did vou : : Desai ects pata 
. - z : “99 . sense of logic and consistency, she hunts 
did you know who I was? : 



















up the 
thorns 


thorniest kind of a 
to wear all by herself. 

Not content merely 
ly and painless manner, she 
combine the tortures of the 
thumbscrew, being boiled in oil, 
molten lead and walking on 
plowshares, all in one; and 


sh ‘rown oO 
She nodded. cro ‘ 


I reviewed events hurriedly. 

*Then—your hand——?”’ 

“No, no!” cried Sylvia in 
“really, truly I didn’t! I—TI 
how it got there.” 

“Oh!” T confess to some disappoint- 
ment. But it passed. Sylvia was_ be- 
side me—Sylvia, to whom I had spoken 
an eternal farewell but two days before: 
and the steamer might sail witnout me 

and be hanged to it! 

“Do you know, dear,” 


dismay, decides t 


don’t know 


red-ho 
she does i 


trated hades in the 
Or course, 


is well aware that 
are painless and even atluring method 
of climbing the golden stair, but 


I whispered, - them all. For example, there i 


SCOrns 


to die in an order 


rt 


rack, the 
drinking 


+ 
t 


1 


by swallowing a few spoonfuls of concen- 
form of carbolie acid. 
there 


she 


Was going abroad to-morrow!’ ; : : ea 
“Were you?” she asked with averted cyanide - rong sete ous Se 
oe : as big as a shoe button touched to the 

Or ven.” tongue would stop the action of the 
Oe ii aren’t vyou—now?” heart and send the icy darts of death 
“Sylvia! Do you want me to?” through the Veins quicker than the 
Se hea Sie’ ae tee sWiftest bolt of lightning and with less 








pain than attends the 
or an onion, 
the troubled soul out of 


1 seized her hand, heedless of who 
might be watching. 
“Darling!” I whispered, intensely. 
And then—and then the blessed lights 
went out again.—Ralph Henry Barbour 


in “Town Topics.” 


the body 
ture, 


painless but 
across the 


which watts the 

gloomy Styx in a fairy 
on, surrounded by gauzy 
dreams so enchanting that 





At Smith’s Falls. 


anyone one 








chewing of sen-sen 
Prussic acid, also, will pop 
with 
almost equal celerity and absence of tor- 
Then there is the overdose of mor- 
phine or of laudanum, which is not only 
suicide 
valle- 
iridescent 


t 


‘ : choosing that route out of trouble will 
A Wonderful Cure of Bright’s Disease. |) ..05 jaye any other. 
Yet the morbid and lovelorn maiden 


So Weak He Couldn't Stand — Terribly 
Broker up and Unable to Find a Cure 
—Dodd's Kidney Pills Made Him Well. 


will have none of these. 
ed women 








crave the blistering 


All disappoint- 
flame of 


martyrdom. Not unlike the heroic red 

Smith’s Falls, Aug. 4.—(Special.)—The | Indian, they rejoice in suffering. So we 
cure of Mr. Theodore Young of this place | see a long procession of them depositing 
is a wonderful example of the progress] their fifteen cents on the drug store 
that medical science has made in the last | counter and hugging the liquid horror to 
few years. their bosoms. We see them gulping 
Up till a short time ago the doctors | down sizzling mouthfuls of carbolic 


























claimed 
lutely 
a few 


that Bright’s 
incurable, 
who still 


Disease was abso- 
and in fact there 
adhere to this theory. 


acid, Which bites and sears and eats it 
agonizing way through the 
sues of the 


are 


But Bright’s Disease is not incurable. | stomach, and kills, finally, by eating 
Dodd’s Kidney Pills will cure this terri-] ehastly holes through the internal or- 
ble malady and have done so in thou-] eans and literally burning the victims 
sands of cases. alive. White-hot, molten iron, gulped 


Those who are skeptical need not go 
farther than this town to find proof. 
Mr. Young makes this statement: 

“lL was afilicted for about two vears 
with Kidney Trouble and chronic Bright’s 
Disease. My urine was very dark and | 


down out of a ladle, would produce pre 
cisely the same effect. To a man th 
prospect would be most unpleasant, but 
the more the horror is piled up the mor 
it pleases the woman bent on self-slau rot 
ter. 


lost considerable blood, making me so Men who set out to pre-empt a slab 
weak [ could scarcely stand. in the Morgue commonly choose the re 

“After using the first box of Dodd’s] volver way or the bay route. Woman is 
Kidney Pills, I was much better, and | nervier than man. Tender and timorous 


when I had used four boxes I was able 


to resume work whieh I had not done] roused, she will then not only endure 
for some time previous. but invite the most agonizing torment. 

“IT can conscientiously recommend | It is true that the woman with the sui- 
Dodd’s Kidney Pills to anyone afflicted | cidal mania might come nearer her ideal 


as I was.” of “the toad under a harrow” 


Mr. Young’s case is only one of a] ing under the fanged cylinder of 
great many where Dodd’s Kidney Pills} threshing machine, but threshing ma- 


came to the rescue after everything else 
had failed. They have conquered Bright’s 
Disease and restored to life and health 
men and women who had not expected 
to ever again enjoy this great blessing. 

Dodd’s Kidney Pills having demonstrat- 
ed their ability to grapple with Kidney 
Disease in its very worst form—Bright’s 
Disease—can certainly be depended on to 
cure any of the lesser forms. 

Dodd’s Kidney Pills are the only medi- 
cine that has ever cured Bright’s Dis- 
ease. 


chines in operation are not numerous! 
distributed throughout the city; 
fifteen cents’ 
just about as excruciating and therefor 
as satisfactory as $2,000 worth of thres! 
ing machine.—Grant Wallace. 


ew ee 


Why Is It? 


_ 


HERE are a few 
on which every 


inclined to give 





revular 
pretty girl 
vent to her fee 








ings by a “good ery.” One is when her 

plain sister enters into the bonds of 

An Unfortunate Figure. matrimony with an exceedingly good- 
looking man. It is very mortifying, if 

“Dearie, I didn’t know that wheat | you happen to be pretty, to be left out 
could be harvested in the winter time,] in the cold, and the pretty girl never 
and yet | see in this newspaper some-]| has understood, and never will under- 


thing about the price of January wheat. 
When I was a girl on the farm the 
wheat always ripened in July or Au- 
gust,” and her face wore a_ troubled 
look as she laid down the paper in waich 
she had happened to glance at the mar- 
ket reports while looking for the society 
Lossip. 

‘Wheat doesn’t ripen in January now 
any more than it did when we were 
young, my love,” replied her husband. 
“The terms you refer to do not mean 
that the wheat ripened in January, but 


stand, how it is. And perhaps it is rea 
lv a good thing for the beauty of 
family that ignorant on 
matter. 
brain workings of that 
Man, matrimony 
charm. 
plain 


she is so 


girl, Cry as we will, this is 


that it was sold for delivery in that 
month, It was harvested in July, just 
as it used to be, stored in elevators, and 


kept for use at some future time. The 
supply thus accumulated is then sold to 


various buyers, some of whom want it 
delivered in one month and others in 
other months. Sales thus made are 
ealled ‘futures, and form the basis of 


much of the gambling that takes 
on ’Change.” 

“How interesting! Now tell me what 
‘squeezing the shorts’ means.” 

He mused a moment, and then realiz 
ing the impossibility of properly ex- 
plaining the term in his limited time, 
said: 

“You 
know. 


place 


are much shorter than I, you 
Well, when I put my arms around 
you I ‘squeeze a short,’ see?” 

“Oh, indeed. Well, if that’s what you 
men do on ’Change, it accounts for your 
devotion to business.” 

And he realized that he had made a 


mistake. Conductor—Now, then, move up 


in all things until her deeper feelings are 


by plung- 


be side 5, 


3 


tender tis- 
throat and oesophagus and 


e 
t 


a 


y 


worth of ecarbolic “anguish is 


e 


occasions 
feels 
l- 


l- 
the 
this 
If she fully comprehended the 
strange creature 
would lose its dearest 
The handsome man marries the 


a 


please ; 


sav the 

keep still 

worth while to reprove a idle 
_| mirth, for the reason that in all proba- 

bility he will get married after a while 

and will then quit laughing on his own 

account: Ihave found out that when a 

woman has jawed her husband so much 

that she has acquired an excellent speak- 


NIGHT. 





fact, and one that we may test the ac- 
tuality of every day if we will. 

To ‘take up the question of forlorn 
beauty. Why is it? A man who is good- 
looking must admire beauty. He “does 
admire it; he cannot help himself. Then 
why, the pretty girl enquires, does he 
marry her plainer sister? 

The answer may best be found in the 
letters of twelve intelligent men on the 
subject of choosing a wife. Each one 
stated seriously what qualities he would 
look for in a possible partner, and set 
them down in order, the most import- 
ant first, the less important following. 
Taking an average, their ideal was to be 
as follows: (1) Kind-hearted, true and 
sympathetic; (2) lively and fond of chil- 
dren; (3) proud of herself for the sake 
of her friends; (4) a good housekeeper 
and a busy bee; (5) a graceful figure 
and beautiful; (6) wealthy and clever. 

The plain girl scores at once with her 
sympathy; it is her chief and most pow- 
erful Weapon against a man. The girl 
with good looks has no need to find 
friends by being sympathetic, and it is 
doubtful if people would believe her sym- 
pathy to be At all 
gatherings the plain girl is so 

| 
{ 


that her 
and 


social 
much 
manner appears at once 
retiring. Let a 
half an hour of his com- 
whole mind is bent 
But the pretty girl has a 
score of men to talk to, and falls into a 
habit of inattention. The pretty girl 
really has a harder time than the plain 
girl. 


genuine. 
alone 

modest 
man give her 
pany and her 
ing agreeable. 


handsome 


on be- 





_ 





No Better off Than Before. 





A small town in Posen near the Sile- 
sian frontier still keeps that relic of 
other centuries, the night-watchman 
ij who calls the hours. One night—the 
London “Telegraph” tells this remark- 
able story one of these 
old worthy long in service, 
blow his whistle when the clock struck 
the hour. 

The burgomaster summoned the delin- 
quent to account for his negligence. 
After some hesitation he declared that 
his last tooth had dropped out, and 
that he could not hold in his mouth 
the ofliciai flat tin whistle. 

A council was ealled, and the subject 


| 
; 
| 
| 
| Was gravely discussed. Finally one of 
| members said that he had heard of 


watchmen, an 
failed to 


a dentist at Breslau who supplied arti- 
ficial teeth. After long debate the 
council appropriated money to send the 
aged watchman to Breslau to get a set 
of new teeth. 

In due time the watchman reported 
that his teeth had arrived. That night 
the burgomaster sat up to hear the re- 
sult. To his astonishment there was no 
whistle at ten, at eleven, or at mid- 
night. The next morning he summoned 
the watchman. 

“You have 
indignantly. 
as before?” 

“Yes, ’ve got a new set of teeth.” 
— the old man, “but the doctor 

told me to put them in water at night.” 


got your 
“Why do 


teeth.” he 
you not 


said, 
whistle 





His Observation. 

6 6 HA VE noticed.” remarked old 
Uncle Timrod in his philoso- 
rheumatical way, “that when it 
comes to choosing between a 
‘Napoleon of finance’ and an ‘honest 
John’ the only dead safe play is to bury 
your money. I have observed 


photograph that was a splendid 
of vou eight or 


that the 
likeness 
ten vears ago has, 
managed to change greatly since 


how 

then. I have learned that it is'a good 
plan when you think you are bright to 
keep it dark. I have figgered out that if 


some- 


you tell a secret to one person that’s 


one (] if vou tell it to a second that’s 
two (2); if you tell it 
hundred and 

“IT have also discovered that it is best 
to just confess your 
boast of it, and that 
one fiddler off 
up; and, 


to another that’s 


one ‘leven (111). 

ignorance and not 
as soon as you pay 
another 
that 


begins to 
generally 


tune 

the way to 

right thing at the right time is to 

and likewise that it ain't 
youth for 


too, 


ing voice she is pretty durned apt to 
turn reformer and jaw the public; that 
if a feller is determined to go to the dogs 
he ort at least to have enough consid- 
eration for the dogs to give 
in time to get out of way; that it 
costs just as much to clothe a skinny lit- 
tle woman as it does a big fat one; that a 
man should always speak affectionately 
to his wife b’cuz it’s just as efficacious as 
viving her a present now and then and 
a good deal cheaper; and also that an 
advanced woman usually 
band like he 


‘em WwW arning 
the 
Lie 


treats her hus 
Was only a chaperon. 

“All these things, and a great many 
more, | have learned to know from ob- 
serving the ways and proceedings of m) 
feller-citizens as they have passed in re 
view before me; but 
know ‘em | have also 
that, while what 1 


fair-sized book, 


while learning to 
learned to know 
know would fill a 
what I don’t know would 
till a great number of very much bigger 
ones. It ’pears that what | know is just 
about enough to make me 
fouyv, 


a tiresome old 
while if L only knew all that IL know 


I don’t know I'd probably know almost 
enough to be able to tell one or 
long-necked, 


two of 


these ‘ere bulging-browed 





\ a rm 






room for six a_ side, — “Moonshine.” 


























|WE CARE | NOT 


what you buy or where you buy it, you will never get the equal of 


" SALADA’ 


Ceylon Tea. It has drawing qualities, flavor and value unequalled by any other 


Tea,in the World. 
Sold only in Lead Packets. 





By all Grocers. 


Every bottle guaranteed. 
T hat’s all. 








For Picnics 


Clark’s Canned Meats and Clark’s Pork 
and Beans are perfect in quality and 
reasonab'e in price. , 


W. CLARK, 


: 


Montreal 








academy students a few things that they | any conditions; for in these the loss of 
don’t ‘already know quite everything | life would be appalling in the event of 
about. But that’s the w: iy things usu-) any ee during the busy hours. Six 
uly go in this life—re partee is the smart | stories is considered a tall building on 
remark we’d have got off if we’d thought reti til street in FE urope, and conserva- 


of it in time, and the wisdom we 











board: 


To get in mother’s cooking class.’ 


acquire F tive men say that this should be the 
by experience generally comes to us too | limit to the height of department stores 
late to be of any particular value.’— | in America. . . . If all the buildings 
fom P. Morgan in “Judge. | were of this height, it is claimed. the 
| street would have a more artistic ap- 
pearance and there would be a chance 
rae ; 
The Wife's Retort. | for all the people to get out in case of 
| tire or other accident.’ 

ee ee eee se aa | The same — reprints in this con- 
ne or g o her said: , } — —— » 
“The pies that mother used to make, | Mection the following extract from Mr. 
And likewise, too, her bread and cake, | Smith's speech already referre made be- 

Were of the best. Now strive, my lass, | fore the Chicago real estate 


“Wherever 


sulfurous fumes ¢ » j 
She looked me squarely in the eye ee uro : pores come in 
And made this innocent reply: contact With iron and steel very rapid 
“To cook like her I'll surely try; corrosion takes place—so rapid that in 
“But ’—and her look was very sly— instances where locomotives run fre- 
“IT want a large stove nice and bright dinantio (anaes ori pooh ; 

Sent up to me this very night— - wa) inder a steel structure the 
A stove like father used to buy.” Tumes escaping from the smokestack 
iia sears aro umenyicler iy heed oe injured iron beams and girders to 
: ore tan oe : . P such an exte ‘ he re safe j 
Since unto Dorothy I said ‘ extent that they were unsafe in 


less than five years. A notable 
of that kind was in the 


A word about how mother cooked. 


example 
I’ve not forgot how Dottie looked 


approach to the 


The day I first made that mistake Eads bridge in S is es : ae 

About how mother used to bake. i Os bridge in Bs. Louis. 1] presume sim- 
But let me say, ’twixt you and I, Mar instances could be found in Chicago 
That more than once with heartfelt sigh | if a little care was taken to look them 
I’ve seen her unto me draw nigh, up. Any attempt to cover steel witl 
And with a glitter in her eye j I yeh Wave 


erishable 4 Scvir ink suawaut ant an 
Say unto me: “I want a hat; perishable piints to prevent corrosion are 





And yards of this and yards of that; Worse than useless. Common oil paint 
Just like my father used to buy.” Will lose its efficacy within five years, 
—‘ Pearson's Weekly. in the meantime keeping the conerete 

| from contact with the steel and so rob- 







































in concrete would give.” 





Should skyscrapers be permitted on the 
retail 


streets of a city * <Aceording to 
W. S. Smith, the Chicago engineer, the 
beams and girders of the steel frames 
are quickly impaired by corrosion, 
the skyscrapers are in danger of col- 
lapsing in a few years. Bearing this in 
mind and also the danger from seismic 
disturbances, “Popular Mechanics” 
“Tall department stores, many 
tend, should not be permitted 


“How did it 
“Well, she 
and he 


happen?” 
insisted on going to 
threatened to go 


the 


club home to his 


and 


father.” 


Dangers of Tall Buildings : the steel of the protection the lime 





Says: 
con 
under 


















DRINK THE BEST? 


Our Ales are pure 
and healthful ; made 
from pure malt and 


hops ; brewed in ab- 
solute cleanliness ; 
not carbonated 


matured ; 


; fully 
do not fer 
ment in your stomach 
like green ales. 
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Do not go without 


Abbey’s Salt! 


If you have a bottle of Abbey's 
in your travelling bag, you are safe 
from the discomfort and danger of 
constipation, biliousmess, sour sto- 
mach and kindred ailments that mar 
the pleasure of a holiday trip. 

Take a teaspoonful of 


Abbeys 


Effervescent 


Salt 


in a glass of water before breakfast 
and it will keep you well for the 
rest of the day. 

Tell your druggist yon 


* Abbey's.” 


DELICIOUS HALF-AND-HALF 








(OSGRAVE Brewery Co. 


NIAGARA ST., TORONTO 


And of all License Holders 
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Y suggestion in this column 
that the 1886 Music Festival 
surplus should this season 
be devoted to the purpose 
for which it was laid aside 
seems to meet with approval from musi- 
cal people. Sixteen years have elapsed 
since the festival was given, and the pro- 
fits have been lying idle ever since, or 
perhaps drawing interest at three per 
cent. One of the committee to whom the 
fund was entrusted, Mr. Jacobi, is dead, 
and unless the remaining members “wake 

“up” those who subscribed to the. Festi- 
val will have passed to eternal sleep 
with them before anything is done. The 
question suggests itself, who will then 
get the money? The following letter on 
the subject explains itself: 





Scarborough Beach, Me., Aug. 4, 1902. 


Musical Editor “Saturday Night”: 
Sir—I was pleased to read your com 


ments concerning the fund of $1,000 
which still remains in the hands of a 
committee appointed after the Toronto 
Musical Festival of 1886. It certainly 
seems absurd that the amount named 
should be doing nothing but adding a 
small amount of accumulated interest 
annually to the principal when the pur- 
pose for which the fund was created was 
distinctly stated to be to assist in pro- 
moting another festival. On several oc- 
casions steps have been taken to arrange 
details for a festival, but there 
seemed a disposition, on the part of a 
number of those interested, to introduce 
impossible conditions, which resulted in 
the abandonment o# any active move- 
ment. Among other propositions per- 
sistently advanced was one to the effect 


second 


that the amount should be = divided 
among our various musical societies, 
each organization to give one concert. 


This proposal, L have always contended, 
Was most unfair to Dr. Torrington. The 
surplus in question was earned through 
the festival was. IL believe. 
mainly responsible in organizing and 
carrying to a successful issue, and he 
‘ should be considered in the dis- 
the amount for festival pur- 
therefore trust that immediate 
steps may be taken to arrange for a 
festival under Dr. Torrington’s baton 
during the coming season, as the manner 
in which the matter has been delayed is 
not by any means a credit to the musical 
reputation of our city. A. S. Vogt. 


which he 


alone 
posal of 
poses. I 


The syllabus for next year’s musical 
examinations of University of To- 
ronto will probably be issued this week 
or early next week. The new syllabus 
will show a great development on that of 
this year in the 
and comprehensiveness. 


the 


of thoroughness 
The University 
Senate has been asked to initiate exam 
inations for the first rank. 
No doubt a high standard will be set up 
in the required to pass 
these examinations, ditticulty be 
fore the Senate will be that the 
examiners appointed make it obligatory 
that a high percentage of marks should 
be required before granting a certificate. 
The public will naturally expect that a 


certificate given to a 


way 


teachers of 


qualifications 
but the 


To see 


the 
etli- 


teacher by 


University shall be a guarantee of 


ciency. 
Hall, 


Manager Hon the Masses 








while in England vy, made arrange 
ments for the coming to Toronto of a 
representation of the Westminster Ab 
bev Coronation choir The party, after 


having sung at the service in the Abbey 


will leave England for 


t 


o-day saturday 
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ty gives his opinion a value peculiarly its 
own, and his high estimate of Tschai- 
kowsky, whom he sets far above Brahms, 
above Gounod, above Schumann, above 
all save Beethoven, Weber, Schubert and 
Wagner, is therefore a strong proof of 
the composer's influence over the eritical 
guild. ‘This paper is to be particularly 
esteemed for its extended interpretation 
of the famous “Pathetic’ symphony, 
which discloses keen critical insight and 
sympathy. His striking characterization 
of Tschaikowsky as “an extraordinary 
combination of the barbarian and the 
civilized man, of the Slav and the Latin 
or Teuton, the Slav barbarian preponder- 
ating,” and his declaration that in his 
music “there is much that will appeal to 
the race, as long as it remains human in 
its desires and instincts,’ give us an 
idea of his point of view, and the vigor 
and pungency of his style. In similar 


vein is the paper by the anonymous 
writer “Israfel” in the first number of 
the English music quarterly, “The 


Chord.” which is an ingenious and re- 
markably brilliant presentation of 
Tschaikowsky’s power as a tone painter, 


and his wonderful use of colors in the 
musical art. 
* 
Maxwell Gray says: “We all know 


what the populace loves in drama and 
music, and how insensible to beauty the 
Inasses appear to be; also what a peren- 
nial charm they find in vulgarity. It is 
doubtful if an education that can, by 
the necessity of things, go little farther 
than teaching to read print and manu- 
script, to reckon and to write, is a bene- 
tit; it unquestionably creates a demand 
for literature that is not literature. 


Charles Lecocq, the composer of that 
clever comic opera, “La Fille de Mme. 
Angot.” is still living, although he has 
not been heard of for a long period. He 
celebrated his seventieth birthday in 
June last. 

* 

The Philadelphia Orchestra Association 
had a deticit of $70,000 at the 
the season. They gave thirty-six 
performances, which cost $100,000, while 
the receipts were only $30,000. Never- 
theless the guarantors, far from being 
dismayed, will make up the loss and 
continue for 


close of 


another season. 
* 

Here is a chance at whicli unappre- 
ciated Canadian musicians should jump. 
A correspondent of the “Musical Cour- 
ier” writes that church singers, organ- 
ists and other musicians are wanted in 
Louisville, Ky., and that if they are per- 
sons of culture they will be welcomed 
into the most cultured the 
city. 


homes of 


* 

It is difficult to understand how Tschai- 
kowski could have written the following 
about Wagner’s music. When thirty- 
six years of age he attended a perform- 
ance of the “Nibelung” at Bayreuth in 


1S7. Writing in reterence to the close 
of the “Gotterdammerung,” he said: “1 


felt as though I had been released from 
prison. The ‘Ring’ may be a great work, 
but it is also the most long-winded and 
endless that ever writ- 


foolishness Was 


ten. A thousand times better is 
the ballet ‘Sylvia’ ” ! 
. 7 

The New York “Sun” said recently: 


“If there be no obstacle to interfere with 
the visit of Richard Strauss to this coun- 
try. it will have been made possible 
through the liberality of a private citi- 
zen, and not through the enterprise of a 
musical manager. The plan proposed, if 
it can be carried through, will make easy 
noted conductors and 
show that it will be nearly as simple for 
this country to hear them as it 
for London. If the local organizations 
in New York, Boston, Chicago, Cincin 
nati, Pittsburg and Philadelphia are put 
at the disposal of these conductors, who 
thus able to find large and well 
drilled orchestras at their command, the 
way is open to all those who now de 
light the foreign capitals. The time re- 
quired for rehearsals will not be long. 


the visits of other 


now is 


are 








Canada on the 12th inst., and will open The expense of such a tour would not be 
their tour in the Maritime Provinces. ] ¢reat, and, under these circumstances, its 
Mr. Branscombe, it is said, will this vear | success would seem certain. The visit of 
bring out a larger number of bov so Richard Strauss would be a notable in- 
pranos. cident in the musical life of the country. 
No other composer would be so warmly 
Phe projected nprovements to the welcomed here to uay It is earnestly lo 
Metropolitan Chureh organ are vhat | be hoped that nothing happens to inter- 
have been needed, and will bring the in-] fere with the project as it is at present 
strument well ip to date, eit tor con contemplated.” 
cert or purely church purposes 7 * 
: Japanese musicians declare that only 
It is re shing to read that the city vichinen and children, in their country, 
wuthorities of Dresden are sed tO] sine as we do Their “art” song isa 
pure commercialism in music, and that squeaky kind of falsetto. which is not a 
in consequence of their bringing out the] yacial peculiarity, but is taught. Warn 
fact at one of their meetings that since |] jing examples of were heard in New 
th of Eugen Krantz the Roval York when the Sada Yaceo Theatrical 
itory had been conducted less ac Company gave their performances there. 
o artistic than to commercial | Phonographic reproductions of it, and of 
= nN Conserva- | (Chinese and Siamese music, ac companied 
1 ul = posit a recent lecture by Dr. von Hornbostel 
. | before the Psy jogical Society of Ber- 
Rossini n TS6s is his widow | Jin The lecturer declared that Chinese 
I ‘ s be o be taken t ruse is undoubtedly related to the 
Ita tw ed ou Pere-Lachaise } Pythagorean system and more like our 
Cemetery | On June 2 V1 mediaeval chureh musie than our own 
Rossini nu \ “a i Croce moder us is, Siamese music is some 
( irk | i il ! res ore e ours, b it has no hag 
ence sons 1 soil \ i s intenade \ lem 
Ci ival of mar sad a Their seal 
} hem | i st n obably ’ se 
i = It is true owever, that 1 n Bu n 
the great Italian maestro became so in- ° 
wit ster, England, is very proud of 
lls inprecedented p arity, | ywnership ot Hans Richter Lhe 
he did not vrite il r opera attet (suardian”’ of that citv prints a synop 
“William Tell,” though he lived thirty Ss activit luring a few months, 
eight years longer Concerning his own h wives a od idea of What a vreat 
works he | | 1 there is in European countries 
\ vi l | for iss orchestral conductors | 
, $ i \\ u i \} kh ter ga neerts in En ( 
vie 1 bat ts | in Copenhage ul Ste m | 
Re | i led Lot ind ‘Turin 
vdded, stands opposit it of Che 1 in ndu ! f the “Cot 
bit t is ! ons t yung pel en 3 aris 
v ! i n dul ‘ I \ re 
pel hile \ 1 l \\ er 
i 1M ! Mi al performances. 
| 1 sever Britis . 
~ i 1 juentiy t con foronto Junction College of Must 
yincing mm Tsachaikowsky in Englan | 1ost successful normal 
re Is rey t \ Vv sins Of teacher came to 
or he udimira Mr. i Black i i i t special course in 
burn, one of th proming { these i \Ni Macmillan, and \ 
is colle i The Fring presse hems s as being delighted 
an Art i t accour f tl vit er method, which accomplishes 
poser, whon lis “the m n much I lidren In a short time 
f all musicians,” and mal some | Graduates in the class are Misses Ethel 
trati l discriminating remarks |] Bradley, Ottawa; Bertha Brooks, Chilli 
| vack, BA Alberta Clarkson, Summer 
t lent in formin estima Ve \leda Edgar. Toronto Junetion; 
his ork An yuall (Cassandre kvans Islingtor Dorothea 
John F, Runciman, in his volume Old | Davis, Toronto Mattie Kendall, Carl 
Scores and New Reading treats at mn: Alice Meknaney, Toronto Junetion; 
more length of Tschaikows! and hi Edith Norris, Norwich; Mr. John Stokes 
best-known work. The Pathetic Swm Toronto Junction, Miss Macmillan will 
phony.” Mr. Runciman is nothing if not onduct a special class for out-of-town 
original and forceful, and has the com ers during the Exhibition weeks 
age of his convictions, not fearing to] September 2 to 13, so that teachers at a 
run counter to the popular judgment listan may take advantage of the 
when he deems it necessary Chis quali heay ites Phis method offers advan 
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tages not to be had in any other method, 
as each teacher in addition to a set of 


kindergarten material gets a complete 
system of technic and list of pieces ana- 
lyzed and pedatlled, ete., covering a two 
or three years’ course of study for a 


child, 


* 


Miss Marietta La Dell, the entertainer, 
and Miss Teresa Flanagan are resting at 
Banff, N.W.T., after a very 


successful 


concert,tour. Thése girls gave their last 


entertainment at this beautiful summer 
resort on July 25, being their sixty- 
eighth concert. Miss La Dell will return 
in September. CHERUBINO. 





Hot Weather Ailments. 


Mere Little Ones Die During Hot Weather 
Months Than at Any Other -casen. 





It is a lamentable fact that thousands 
of little ones die from hot weather ail- 
ments, whose lives might be spared if 
mothers had at hand the proper remedy 
to administer promptly. Hot weather 
ailments come suddenly, and unless 
promptly treated, a precious little life 
may be lost in a few hours. Baby’s Own 
Tablets promptly check and cure diar- 
rhoea, stomach troubles, cholera infan- 
tum and other hot weather ailments. 
They also give relief to teething trou- 
bles, and prevent the ailments that come 
at this period. Every prudent mother 
should keep a box of Baby’s Own Tab- 
lets in the house at all times. No other 
medicine acts so promptly and so surely, 
and the Tablets are guaranteed to con- 
tain no opiate or harmful drug. They 
always do good and cannot possibly do 
harm, and, crushed to a powder, you can 
vive them to the smallest, sickliest in- 
fant. Mrs. George Foote, St. Thomas. 
Ont., says: “My baby was troubled with 
diarrhoea and was very cross and rest- 
less, and got so little sleep I hardly knew 
what to do with her. I got a box of 
Baby's Own Tablets, and, after giving 
her some, her bowels became regular and 
she could sleep well. IL think the Tab- 
lets a splendid medicine.” 

You can get the Tablets at any drug 
store or by mail, postpaid, at 25 cents a 
box by writing to the Dr. Williams Medi- 
cine Company, Brockville, Ont., or Schen- 
ectady, NY. 





Press Agent of Country Place. 


HE theatrical press agent, in spite 
of his wonderful literary efforts 
in the way of “star” booming, 


must take off his pasteboard 
crown, and the astonishing alliterative 
artist who creates unapproachable  cir- 
cus literature by the square vard must 
lay aside the laurel wreath and abandon 
his royal rebes. They have been de- 
posed and are no longer worthy of con- 
sideration. The country boarding-house 
keeper has “arrived” with a masterpiece, 
and wins a perpetual lease on the entire 
“Hall of Fame.” He is a romantic soul, 
this country press agent, and he has a 
romantic subject: 

“A clean, comfortable, chaste. 
convenient family boarding-house, three 
stories in height, with thirty rooms on 
the second and third floors, to say noth- 
ing of the first. on the loveliest and most 
romantic lake in New England, hundreds 
of feet higher than the Connecticut Riv- 
er, free from malaria and other climatic 
diseases, within eighty feet of running 
water in every room, with boating, bath- 
ing and fishing attachments without long 
and fatiguing walks.” 

Inspiration enough to make any man 
famous and more than famous! His 
masterly prose is interspersed — freely 
With poetic quotations and creations, 
and the whole is punctuated with slang. 

He begins with: 


cosy. 


“One swallow does not make a summer, 
The home is where the heart is.” 


Perhaps the “swallow” refers to the 
fact that he is writing about a temper- 
ance boarding-house, for “no liquor is 
allowed sold on the premises, and no 
unladylixe and no ungentlemanly person 
or conduct.” * 

He has no doubt about the health of 
the “lake view,” for he says: 

“No locality in the country is more 
healthy or free from any 
kind—even the good don’t die young so 
that all restrictions against committing 
suicide in the house have been with- 
drawn in deference to the only under- 
taker in town, and in view of the fact 
that the cheerful surroundings, the calm 
and restful conditions, induce only a 
longing desire to live on forever.” : 


sickness of 


Chis boarding-house press agent de- 
nies that he uses long sentences because 
there is a shortage of periods in the 
cases of the village printshop. lle is a 
stylist and that is the distinguishing 
mark of his own particular style. 

“It is a quiet country place, and I 
trust no one will come here looking for 


excitement, though the proprietor will 
do his best to furnish even that, or any- 
thing else you want, for a reasonable 
consideration.” 

\ll of which goes to prove that a Yan 
kee can never be “stumped” 


comes to selling one anything. 


when it 
He will 


even dig up church sociable if excite 
ent-loving New Yorkers Itisist on 
rills 

We keep no brass bands or orchestras 

Hstantiv discoursing sweet music on 

a Nh, CONE jue ntly there Is no charge 

for that, but we have alwavs among our 

artists of talent, who are 

itured enough to preside at the 

Haine, or thrum the banjo, and we all 

orus And you ought to 

e bovs from the island sing! No 

et as that, and none 

bie ‘ i the island are referred 

part of this great “work” 

> tore ear Yale boys, whose camp 

adorns sland directly opposite the 

boarding house.” There are also some 

jolly blades from Blank.” who are pos- 

sessed of “the highest musical and social 

ittainment- and who not only make 

he echoes wake along the lake, but also 

add largely to the social life and at 

tractiveness of the place.” What a 

chance” these “jolly blades” will be for 

New York girls! Just think of it—a 
reak country beau! 

This is not a fashionable hotel and 
oes not assume any stylish airs. It is 
not the uirpose of thanagement to 
ater to those who go into the country 
simply for the purpose of astonishing 
the natives with a startling array of 
good clothes and a= limited supply f 
good sense. What we aim to offer to our 
yuests is solid comfort, and good so¢ ety, 


that of our 
good as our own, though they 
from the City ; 
od air, o1 


i. @., OU and 


t is 


own guests— 


may ve good health and 
had any- 
xl treatment 


airs, as can be 


vhere in all the world; go« 








“Society as good as our own” could 
not be expected to tolerate dogs, and the 
circular gives this advice: 

“Do not bring your dogs (especially 
lap dogs) without giving us due and 
timely notice, that we may have a grave 
dug in which to bury them, for they 
will not be allowed in the rooms or un- 
der the beds (or) under any cireum- 
stances whatever.” : 

After which he again’ returns’ to 
amusements—the amusements which the 
hotel does not have: "i 

“We are frank to say we have no golf 
links here, to cultivate the appetite and 
weary the sole, but we have other things 
equally exhausting, if needed to make 
your life a burden, notably, mountain 
climbing, high kicking, bicycling, tub rac- 
ing. absorbing green apples, croquet and 
lawn tennis rackets, eic.. ete.” 

They do provide checkers, dominoes, 
jack straws and authors, but no mention 
is made of ping-pong, and in that the 


author is absolutely original for the 
hundredth time. 
“Many things there are which we 


might mention which will help to make 
you happy, but God and nature have 
done so much for us here that we don’t 
feel like bragging about anything we 
are doing, and so we draw the curtain 
here and simply add that we shall be 
glad to welcome you here and share with 
you the quiet and refreshing peace which 
these pastoral scenes afford. 
“Our warmest greetings await 

who come early and stay late, and 


those 


“Our heart still bends 
To our dear old friends. 


“so come early and avoid the rush.” 

Thus it ends, the most wonderful ad- 
vertisement ever printed in blue’ ink. 
One is sorry there is no more of it, and 
the postscript, “Be emphatic in your di- 
rections about checking your baggage, 
for it may be sent to some other place, 


causing you great trouble and annoy- 
ance, for which there is no redress this 


side of the grave,” 
isfy the longing. 


is not enough to sat- 





His Vindication. 





“Look here.” said the New Yorker to 
the weather man, “you predicted rain, 
but there has been none.” 

“Oh, ves, it rained all right.” the 
weather man explained; “but the air was 
so full of coal dust that the rain was all 
soaked up before it reached the ground.” 





STOPS THE COUGH 
AND WORKS OFF THE COLD. 


Laxative Bromo-Quinine Tablets cure a cold 
in one day. No Cure, No Pay. Price 25 cents, 





Shortly after F. C. Burnand. who was 
recently knighted by King Edward, be- 
came editor of “Punch,” he was urged by 
his friends to take an appointment to a 
remunerative sinecure in Australia. It 
was not to his taste, however, for he an- 
swered promptly: “A B’ur’n ’and’s worth 
two in the Bush.” 





INCORPORATED TORONTO 5!" J. A. Boro, 
1886. Pacsivenr. 


OF MUSIC Gy. 
COLLEGE STREET. 


DR. EDWARD FISHER, Musical Directer 


THE HIGHEST EDUCATIONAL STANDARD 
AND STRONGEST FACULTY IN CANADA. 


l6th SEASCN OPENS SEPTEMBER 2, 1902 


SCHOOL of LITERATURE and EXPRESSION 
Mrs. Inez Nicholson-Cutter, Principal. 


CALENDARS and SYLLABUS FREE 


MR. RECHAB TANDY 
TENOR 
For CONCERTS, ORATORIOS and RECITALS 
Teaching Resumed September Ist, 19¢2 


Address—Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
Toronto, Ontario, Canada. 


W. Y. ARCHIBALD 


TENOR 
Teacher of Voice Culture 


Pupil of Prof. A. A. North 
S.udio— Nordheimer’s. 











Hilda Richardson 


(Mrs. Franklin Dawson) Lendon, Eag. 
SOLO "CELLIST AND TEACHER 


Toronto College of Music, Pembroke Street. 
194 Spadina avenue. 


69th REGIMENTAL BAND OF NEW YORK 


38 Instrumentalists and Four Soloists. 
In Canada November, 1902, 


Under sole direction of W. SPENCER JONES, 
Brockville. Commit'ees de-iring '0 secure 
this superb Band are asked to make immediate 
appli ation. 


ISS VIA MACMILLAN 

Directress of the 
Toronto Junction College of Music 
Will conduct a special wainng class for teach- 
ers during Exhibition weeks, September Ist to 
13th, for out-of-town teachers. Special ad- 
vantages not offered by any other method. 
Send for circular. 





—SUMMER ADDRESS——~ 


CHRYSTAL BROW V, 


MUSICAL DIRECTOR, 


GRIMSBY PARK. 
Concert Tenor. 


“FRANK E. BLACHFORD 


SOLO VIOLINIST 
Recitals Ensemble 


168 Carlton Street 
or Conservatory of Music. 


Cenecerts 
Address— 


MR. H. M. FIELD 


PIANIST 


Musical Studio— 
26 Grassi Strasse, 
II Etage, Leipzig. 


W. J. McNALLY 


TEACHER OF PIANO-PLAYING 
At Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


Organist and Choirmaster Central Presbyterian 
Church. —250 Major Street. 


MISS ADELE FLEURY 


VIOLINIST 


(Pupil of Sitt, Wirth, Witek and Remy) 
Pupils received either at Toronto College of 
Music or at 399 Huron Street. 
Engagements accepted for concerts. 











Loe a as 
a '° jolim and Zi: 

Conservatory of Music, Ontario Ladies’ “ 
lege, Whitby. 303 Church Bireet 














TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC, Limited, 


In affiliation with the University of Toronto. 
12-14 PEMBROKE S'REET. 

F. H. ToRRINGTON, Musical Director. 
RE-OPENS TUESDAY, SEPT. @nd, 1902. 
The Toronto College of Music educates on 

the most advanced lines. Piano, Organ, Vocal, 
Violin, Violoncello, Theory, etc. 
School of 5 xpression and Dramatic Art 
H. N.SHaw, B.A., Principal. 
Calendar sent free on application. 


MISS MARY HEWITT SMART 


SOPRANO 
VOICE CULTURE 





Vocal Directress Ontario Ladies’ College. 
Whitby. Vocal Teacher St. M t's Col- 
lege, Toronto. Studio— U, 

el., north, 2056. Yonge Street 2. 





EDWARD BARTON 


Canada’s Greatest Baritone 
Vocalist and Teacher 


NINE YEARS SOLOIST in ENGLAND and FRANCE 


OLD ITALIAN 


METHUD OF VOICE TRAINING 
Studio— 681 SPADINA AVENUE. 





W. F. HARRISON 
* Organist and Choirmaster 8t. Simon's 


Church, Musical Director of the Ontario 
Ladies’ College oe Teacher of Piano 
and ——_ at Toronto nservatory of 


Music, 
School, and Miss Veal's School. 
13 Dunbar Road - - Roeedale. 


O. FORSYTH 
e (Director Metropolitan School of Music) 
Receives pupils at any time—professional, 
advanced and amateur—in piano technics, 
— and musical interpretation. 
armony, etc. 
Studie for private lessons—Nordheimers 
15 King Street Kast. Toronto. 








“ The Sherlock Entertainment Bureau 4 


Exclusive Agency for the Leading Profes- 
sional Talent of Canada. None but Profes- 
sional people of established reputation are in 
this Bureau. For particulars address—Sherlock 
Entertainment Bureau, Toronto, Canada. 





Scientific Voice Development and 
ARTISTIC SINGING 
R. 


THOS. STEELE 


Accredited pupil of the late Madam Seiler of 
Philadelphia. and E. A. Hayes of New York 
and Paris. Voices tested and analyzed free. 

Studio—Room V, Yonge Street Arcade. 


ADAM DOCKRAY 
TENOR 
Teacher of Singing 


Studio—Room N, Yonge Street Arcade. 
Residence—79 Charles Street. 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 
and Leader of Berkeley 8t. 
Methodist Church Choir. 


Vocal Teacher of Moulton Ladies’ Coll 
Toronto, and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


130 Seaton Street, Teronto. 


H. KLINGENFELD 


VIOLINIST 
Residence - - -_ 117 PembrokeSt. 
Studio - + + + At Nordheimer’s, 
Violin examiner for Toronto University. 


P. J. McAVAY 


Teacher of Singing 


Studio—146 Ossington Avenue 


DAVID ROSS 


BARITONE 


Teacher of Advanced Singing 
Studio— Mason & Risch, 32 King West. 


FRANK S. WELSMAN 


PIANO VIETUOSO AND TEACHER 


Pupil of Prof. Krause, Prof. Schreck and 
Richard Hofmann. 
32 Madison Avenue, or Toronto Coll of 


Music, also at Miss Veals’ School, 8b. 


garet’s College and Havergal College. Tel. 3391 
MR. A. S&S. VOGT 


Teacher in the Advanced Grades of Piano 
Playing 
Address— Toronto Conservatory of Music 
331 Bloor Street West. 


MRS. H. W. PARKER 


A.T.C.M. 


SOPRANO 


Opera, Oratorio, Concerts and Recitals. In 
structress of Vocal Art. Address— 
Conservatory of Music, Toronto. 


MISS E. H. MOCKRIDGE 
TEACHER OF PIANO 


At Toronto College of Music, Bishop S‘rachan 
School and St. Monica's School. 
Private pupils at Studio— 
No. 10 St. Joseph Street. 


ARTHUR BLIGHT 
CONCERT BARITONE 


Principal Vocal Department Toro : 
tion College of Music. yan Same 


Tone production and artistic singing. 
Studio—Nordheimer’s. 


J. D. A. TRIPP 
Piano Virtuoso and Teacher 


Pupil of Moszkowsk1, Steypanoff and 
Leschetizky. i 


Studio—Toronto Conservatory of Music 


For terms and dates for concerts and recitals 
apply to— W. F. Tasker, Toronto. 


G EORGE F. SMEDLEY 


Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Seloist 

Will receive Pgs and corcert engagements. 
Instructor of ' greity Barjo, Mandolin and 
Guitar Clubs. Teacher Toronto College of 
Music, Bishop Strachan School, Presbyterian 
lager. College. 

dio : ytime, at Nordneimer’s; Even- 
ings, College of Music, - 


























DONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M, 
TEACKER OF FPIANG 
Toronto Conservavory of Music, W 
School and Upper Canada Coll 4 “emane 
‘Address—3) Foes Street. 


M® and Mrs. ALFRED JURY 
TEACHERS OF SINGING 
Tone placement and development of voice 
according to scientific principles—a opoctaity. 
Studio—58 Alexander Street. 


7, W. L. FORSTER 


+++ PORTRAIT PAINTING 
Gtudie: 24 King Stree West 


cAugust 9, 1 902 


as we know how to give, in exchange for 
a like concession.” 


THE MUSIC OF : 


HIAWATHA’S 


| WEDDING FEAST 


By 8S. COLERIDGE-TAYLOR 
To be included in next season's Tepertorie o 
THE MENDELSSOBN CHOIR, 
Mr. A. S. Vogt, Conductor, ang 
THE FESTIVAL CHORUS, 
Mr. F. H. Torrington, Conductor, 
Is on sale at 


Whaley, Royce & Co. , Limite 
158 Yonge Street, Toronto, Ont. 


WV J M. am ARMSTRONG 
ritone Soloist and V 
Concert, Oratorio and Recital, Baritone att? 
Carlton Street Methodist Church, and of 1° 
famous Sherlock Male Quartette. . Pupil“? 
Wm. Shakepeare and Alberto Randegger 1°" 
don, Eng., and of Van Reinoltz, Paris.’ ““"- 

Studio—Room 8, Nordheimer’s, Toronto 


anapegureerere-neentee amen 
MISS LOIS WINLOw 


Pupil of Anton Hekking, Berlin, Germany, 
SOLO ‘CELLIST 


Concert engagements and a limited 
pupils accepted. Studio—264 Seaton srr 
terms and dates apply to W. F. Tasker, Toronto 


GE*o. D. ATKINSON 


Pupil of Mr. F, 8. Welsm 

Teacher ef Piano, n and Theo ato 

College of Music ree ‘Andrew's < Colin erento 
118 Harbord Street, 


FOR CONCERTS, Etc. 


MISS EDITH SPRING 
SOLO VIOLIfIST 


For terms, etc,, address—J. W. Baum 
: Studio 3, Nordheimer's, 


PROFESSIONAL. 


HERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 
MeKinneon Building, Toronte 

Room 210, *Phone—Main 1301, 

eee 
EDUCATIONAL. 


es 
UPPER CANADA COLLEG: 
. FOUNDED 1829 
Deer Park, Toronto 
G. BR. PARKIV, C.M G., LL. D., Principal 
The Collegs re opens for the Autumn Term on 
WEDNESDAY, SEPTEMBER (Oth, 1902 
LWLAHAAAAAMAAAAA 


The regular staff comprises thirtee a 
ates of English and Canadian Universita, 
with additional special instructors. ve 

° eee od apesnts ce goed equipment. 

rate infirmary bu isola- 

tion in case of illness. . oe 

e New Preparatory School Bullding, 

erected and «quipped with the moat modere 

improvements, at a cost of over $50,000, wil: be 
opened on the same day for boys aged §) to };} 

Durin July and Augurt a master wil! b. at 
the College from 2 to 4 p.m. on Thursdays to 
enter pupils and give information, 
oie —— ones particulars about 

ees can ad on appli t 
the Bursar, Deer Park P.O., Ont. — = 





Presbyterian 





L * 8 Rev. Wm. Caven. 
adies Knox College, Vist r 
and Adviser. 
Rev. Alexander Mc- 
Millan, Special L:c- 
turer. 
ax oe Mar in, 
To ro nto rector. 
optional courses, 
Affiliated with the Toronto Conservatory of 
Music and Elocution. 
Dr. Edward Fisher, Musical Director. 
For Prospectus and Terms please apply to 
MRS. T. M. MacINTYRE, President. 
152 Bloor street West, Toronto. 
KINGSTON 
A Residential and Day School for Boys 
Boys prepared for the universities, R. M.C. 
and business. Special course in free gym- 
nastics, Number of boys limited. Individual 
attention. School grounds of twelve acres in 
the Soest location. Opens September 9h, 1{#)2. 


D.D., Principal of 
College 
Full academic or 
Hillcroft Academy 
V. T. J. GLOVER, B.A., Principal. 








“TRINITY ” 


THE LEADING 


Residential University 


OF CANADA 





Valuable Bursaries and Scholarships 


Open to all STUDENTS IN ARPS without 
restrictions of sex or creed. 


TRINITY COLLEGB......... Residence for MEN 
ST. HILDA’S COLLEGE, Residence for WOMEN 


For all information address— 
T. C. STREET MACKLEM, M.A., LL.D. 


The Bishop Strachan 


WYKEHAM HALL, 
School, 


TORONTO. 


Organ department under Mr. J.W. F. Harrison 


Tuition and practice on fine two-manual pipe 
organ blown by water Motor. 


For terms apply— Miss ACRES, 
Lady Principal. 


WESTBOURNE 


SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 37°2uoe8s 


W., TORONTO. 


A residential and day school, well appointed, 
well managed and convenient. Full courses 
in Literature, Music, Art, EKlocution and 1/0 
mestic Science. Students prepared for Uv! 
versity and Departmental Examinations. 
Specialists in eachdepartment. Affiliated wi(® 
the Toronto Conservatory of Music. Dr. 
Kdward Fisher, Musical Director ; F. McGill- 
vray Knowles, R. C. A., Art Director. For 
announcement and information, address the 
Principals, 

MISS M. CURLETTE, B.A. 

MISS 8S. E, DALLAS, Mus. Bac. _ 














St. Margaret’s 
College 


A Boarding and Day School for Gir!*. 
Full Academic Department 
‘* Musical ° 
“Art “ 
‘* Domestic Science ** 
‘*  Flecution * 
‘* Physical Culture ‘‘ 


Only teachers of the bigness acadc mic and 
professional standing employed. 


MRS. GEORGE DICKSON, 
Lad 
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F you want an 
[ excellent piano 

fot use during 
summer months 
either in the city 
or at your summer 
cottage we can in- 
terest you... .. 


We have a choice 
assortment to se- 
lect from at reason- 
able rates. 


The Mason & Risch 


Piano Co., Limited 


32 King St. West, Toronto 





MAKING 
A Wa... 


The greater the efforts put forth by au 
individual to accu:nulate property for 
the benefit of his family or others the 
more imperat ve becomes the duty of 
making a will. 


We will give you free for the a:kin 
the various forms of wills which wi 
enable yon to draw up your will with- 
out any further trouble. 


The Trusts and Guarantee 
Company, Limited. 


Capital Subscribed, $2,000,000.00 


Capital Paid Up, - 600,000.00 


Office and Safe Deposit Vaults 14 King 
Street West, Toronte. 


Hon. J. R. SrRaTTON, President. 
T. P. Corrrgr, Manager. 
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INEXPENSIVE een, 


..GLASS TILES... 


The most elegant and sanitary 
covering for walls of 


Kitchens =< Bath-rooms 


known to this age. 
ESTIMATES FREE. 


ILL & RUTHERFORD 


Show-rooms—136 to 143 VICTORIA ST., TORONTO 





Corner Carlton and Church Sts 


Prescriptions, Perfumes, Ice Cream Sodas and 


Fancy Drinks. 
Telephone Main 2196. 





Diamonds 


Confidence in a diamond dealer is a 
more desirable qualification on the part 
of eae purchasers than reliance on 


their own limited knowledge. 
Call and Talk it Over. 


JAS D. BAILEY 
7) Yonge St., cor. King. 





Ladies’ 
Outing 
Felts 





week in 
and 





Ke ah} a) 
: PES i 
As a>: combinations of 
* Met p these colors 


fine plain Felts 


and Camel's Hair 


th 
bi ms, 


Plain Felts - - .75 to 1.00 
Trimmed Felts - 3.50 to 15.00 


. to, Mrs. E. Nathan, Miss Nathan of Cin 


LATE GLASS IMPORTING CO. 





RNAHAN’S DRUG SfORE 




























Elevator 
*Phone 2063 M, 





We have added 
a lot of pretty 
new things this 
plain 
trimmed 
goods in White 
Gray, Blue, Red; 
Cardinal, and 


effects — from 
'¢ small crush shape to the large full 


Social and Personal. 


Mrs. Wilbut C. “Mathews, Miss Helen 
Mathews, Mr. and Mrs. James Crocker, 
Mr. and Mrs. Charles E. Kyle of Toron- 





cinnati, Mrs. James Cattermole of Lon- 
don, Mr. and Mrs. D. Gunn, Miss Ross, 
Dr. and Mrs. Palmer, Mr. R. BE. A. Land 
of Toronto, Miss Edith Scott of Galt, 
Mrs. C. 8S. Bunnell of St. Cloud, Minn., 
Miss Daisy Bingham of Brantford, Mrs. 
H. Loeb and family of Shreveport, | 
are at the Welland, St. Catharines. 
* 

The following are registered at Park 
House, Grimsby Park: Mrs. W. A. Mac- 
kay, Miss Tot Mackay, W. A. Mackay of 
Woodstock, Messrs." W. F. Mountain, 
Willie C. Mountain of ‘Toronto, Mr. 
KF. F. Evans of Georgetown, Mrs. a. Fi, 
Robinson, Vera J. Robinson of’ Hamil- 
ton, Mrs. J. H. Leflar, Miss Eva 
Leflar of Toronto  Junetion, Mr. 
William = G. Watson, Miss Edith 
Brewer, Mrs. TD A. Love, Mr. T. 
R. Reynolds, Mr. George Lugsdin of 
Toronto, Mr. W. W. Janney of Galt, 
Mr. W. J. Carman, Mr. and Mrs. R. W. 
Eaton, Mr. R. J. Clark, Mr. and Mrs. 
Thomas Moore, Mr. H. R. A. Moyer, Mr. 
W. G. Jarman of Toronto, Mr. G. Spoul 
of Winona, Mr. D. MaeCaskery of Toron- 
to, Mr. F. IL. Wilson of Hamilton, Mr. 
and Mrs. W. A. Fishleigh of Hagarsville, 
Mr. and Mrs. 8. H. Moffatt of Weston, 
Miss Lilly Gowland, Mr. E. Dore of Ham- 
ilton, Messrs. William Padget and 
feorge B. Padget of Unionville, Mr. 
Frank Proctor and family of Toronto, 
Mr. R. J. Rodger of Hamilton, Messrs. L. 
A. Eakins, B. W. Medford, H. M. Forbes, 
Miss Forbes, Mr. R. Armstrong and fam- 
ily of Toronto. 


42., 



























































































Arrivals at Lakeview Hotel, Grimsby 
Park, are: Rev. T. Albert Moore and 
Mrs. Moore of Hamilton, Mr. and Mrs. 
IF. D. Benjamin and party, Mr. A. J. Ald- 
gate of Toronto, Mr. John W. Gage of 
Bartonville, Mr. E. S. Jones of Seranton, 
Pa., Dr. A. Graham, Mr. D. A. Graham, 
Mrs. J. Shaw of London, Mrs. J. B. Fair- 
grieve, Miss Fairgrieye of Hamilton, 
Mr. and Mrs. C. B. Heyd of Brantford, 
Mr. Victor 8. Darling of Detroit, Mrs. J. 
Vine of St. Catharines, Mrs. D. R. Fath- 
am of Buffalo, Mr. George A. Bennett 
of Richmond, Ind., Miss Ada Wicket of 
Toronto, Mr. and Mrs. R. KE. Nelson, Miss 
Reta Irene Nelson, Mrs. Elford Nelson 
of Guelph} Miss Lillie Nelson of Acton 
Rev. T. J. Parr, Mrs. T. J. Parr, Mrs. ‘R. 
KE. Kennedy of Guelph, Mrs. F. A. Dick- 
enson and son of Hamilton, Mr. and Mrs. 
F. S. Parkhurst of Le Roy, N.Y., Mr. N. 
Kk. MeLaren of St. Catharines, Mr. C. N. 
Clendenning of Niagara Falls. 

7 

Miss Florence Neelands, B.A., of St. 
Margaret’s College, is spending her yva- 
cation in Germany. She expects to re- 
turn about the middle of September. 


Miss Constance G. Dyce of Boston, 
Mass., is the guest of Miss Mills, 378 
Bathurst street. 

+ 

Miss Edith Coady and her cousin, Mr. 
Harold Mara, are spending some weeks 
at Ferndale, Muskoka. 

* 

Mr. H. E. Smallpeice, Mrs, Smallpeice 
and Miss Ada Smallpeice have returned 
to town after a three weeks’ holiday 
trip to’the Baie des Chaleurs. 

* 


Mrs. Saulter, wife of Dr. W. W. 
Saulter, of Carp, who has been visiting 
Mr. and Mrs. James Saulter, 66 Win- 
chester street, left for home on Mon- 
day. Miss Mary Fletcher of Keokuk, 
Iowa, is the guest of her cousin, Mrs. 
James Saulter, 66 Winchester street. 

* 

Mr. Alee Creelman is spending his va- 
cation here and in other Western cities. 
He is looking very well, and all his 
friends are glad to see him, 

* 

This week is the one each year which 
most domiciles with drawn blinds 
and closed shutters, for anyone who is 
restless enough to get away for a holi- 
day generally is out of town by the mid 
dle of August at latest. In Madison 
avenue, St. George street and other of 
those charming residential thorough, 
fares there are plenty of quiet, shut-up 
houses, and the special watchman has a 
long list of places to look about each 
day. He makes quite a round on his 
wheel in his own special locality. 

* 

Mrs. T. H. Best, Miss Estelle Best and 
Miss Annie Mathers are at Milford Bay 
House, Muskoka. 


sees 


* 


Dr. Robert B. Henderson returns to 
Toronto from his vaeation and resumes 
practice next week. 


Mrs. and Miss Evelyn Lukes are away 
to the West Coast for a trip. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Blight of 658 
Euclid avenue have gone to Port Sand- 
field, Muskoka, for the month of August. 

. 


Miss Edyth Hillary, who has been vis- 
iting Mrs. W. H. Thorne of East Bloor 
street, left for Oakville yesterday. 

7 


Mr. Sedley Mackie and Mr. Camp 
Mackie are spending their holidays at 
Clevelands, Muskoka. 

7 


Mrs. and Miss Warwick of Sunnieholm 
are at the Brant House, Burlington, for 
a stay of some weeks. 

. 

The following is a list of guests at the 
Roval Muskoka: Mr. and Mrs M. J. 
Lawrence and family of Cleveland, Miss 
Eftie M. Cassel, Mr. Howard N. Cassel, 
Miss Mary Dutly of Marietta, Mrs. and 
Mr. Louis J. Grossman of Cleveland, Col 
onel D. Hager, Mrs. and Miss Hager of 
Alabama, Mrs. H. A. M. Smith, Master 
Pringle Smith of Charleton, U.S.A., Mrs. 
Cleveland Smith of Neaphis, Mr. and 


Mrs. R. S. Marshall of Cincinnati, Mr 
Osear L. Bickford of Toronto, Mr. Har 
old F. Winter of Orange, N.J., Mrs. H. 


kk. Cameron of New York, Mrs. Newton 
May of Toronto, Mr. M. J. O'Connor of 
Ottawa, Mr. Reginald. W. Green of Lon 
don, Mr. H. K. Charlton of ‘Toronto, Mr. 
\. W. Ross ef Philadelphia, Mr. and 
Mrs. D. P. Irwin of Indianapolis, Mrs. 
McLemman of Stratford, Mr. J. C. Me 
Lemman of Torento, Misses Le Bel of 
Philadelphia, Mr. and Mrs. E. A. 
ot Massuon, Mr. and Mrs. J. Redmond 
of Chicago, Mr. and Mrs. Bourlett Palm 
er, Misses Grace M., Sily Cc. and Ethel 
J. Palmer, Mr. Arthur W. Palmer, Mr 
Carlton H. Palmer, Mrs. 


Jones 


Boston, Professor Sidney A, 


ry of Montreal, Mr. L. F. Westheimer of 
St. Joseph, Mo.; Mr. 
Lewis, Mr. 
phia, Messrs. H. G. Gale, J. B. Bastien, 
P. C. McLaughlin of Hamilton, Mr. J. S. 
Sherwin of 
win of New 


A. M. 
J. B. Lockridge and son of Cleveland, 


party of Chicago, Mr. M. Ogilvie Watson 
of Toronto, Mrs. William Buck of Brant- 


Mrs. C. H. Ritchie of Toronto, Mr. and 
Mrs. I. M. Young of Hamilton, Mrs. 
John S. Morgan, Miss Mary Thomas, 
Miss Julien Thomas of Rochester, Mr. 


and Mrs. Chandi: and family of Phila- 
delphia, Mr. G. A. 


Theodore 
Weicken, Mrs. A. W. Foote of New York, 
Mr. and Mrs. A. 8. Nichols and family of 
Dixson of 


Yonkers, N.Y., Miss Caroline B. LeRoy, 
Miss Sarah 8. Stilson, Mr. and Mrs, M. 
W. Wallace of New York, Mr. E. L. Cur 
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and Mrs. E. C. 
fdwin M. Lewis of Philadel- 


Muskoka. Mr. F. W. Sher- 
York, Mr. and Mrs. A. L. 
Massey, Master Arnold Massey, Mr. and 
Mrs. William Morrison of Toronto, Mr. 
Jarber of Chicago, Mr. and Mrs. 
Mr. and Mrs. Robert Van 


Schack and 


ford, Mrs. R. C. MePhee of Montreal, 
Mr. Fred D. Buck of Brantford, Mr. and 


























































Larkin of Toronto, 
Mr. T. J. Doyle of Detroit, Mr. and Mrs. 
Palmer, Mrs. Henry Nichol of Hamilton, 
Mr. and Mrs. Alexander Chambers and 
party of Pittsburg, Mr. E. M. Devett, 
Mr. F. G. Hughes of Toronto, Mrs. Theo- 
dore Hutton of St. Mary’s, Mr. J. B. 
Well, Mr. H. T. Tissington of New York, 
Mr. and Mrs. George W. Michie of De- 
troit, Mr. John Gunn of London, Mr. 
and Mrs. W. W. Pusey and party of Wil- 
mington, Mr. C. H. Kenny of Toronto, 
Miss Emerson, Mr. Thomas Mellon, jr., 
Mr. J. Irwine Hobson of Hamilton, Mr. 
and Mrs. F. W. Hutton of St. Mary’s, Mr. 
Irwine Fisher, Mr. E. M. Corson of Norris- 
ton, Pa., Mr. and Mrs. G. F. Choutfert of 
Bulfalo, Mr. and Mrs. H. H. Suydam of 
Toronto, Mr. and Mrs. Louis Dilworth of 
Newark, Mr. and Mrs. James L. Coyle of 
Chicago, Mr. Arthur A. Wilson of Toron- 
to, Mr. Gustave A. Hitzel of Buffalo, 
Mrs. M. ¢ overt, Miss Covert, Mr. Robert 
Massie of Toronto, Miss Elliott of De- 
troit, Mrs. Burson of Philadelphia, Miss 
O'Neil of Detroit, Mr. A. O. Furst and 
party of Philadelphia, Mr. and Mrs. C. 
H. Westwood, Mr. and Mrs. W. B. Reid 
of Toronto, Thomas E. Menzies, Dr. C. 
F. Knight and Mrs. Knight of Toronto, 
Mr. Edwin A. Sumner, Miss Anna C. 
Sumner of Detroit, Mrs. George Reed, 
Miss Margaret Reed of Pittsburg, Mr. 
W. L. Perrin of New York, Mr. W. P. 
Roe, W. J. Roe of Philadelphia, Mr. W. 
J. Hamilton, wife and family of Niagara 
Falls, Mr. William Turner of Toronto, 
Mr. Andrew B. Berger of Pittsburg, Mr. 
D. M. Stevenson of Sharon, Pa., Mrs. 
James H. Hill of Chicago, Mrs. I. Dall- 
meyer, Miss Martha Herronn, Miss Eliza- 
beth Herronn, Mr. D. Dallmeyer, Mr. 
Harry Dallmeyer of Pittsburg, Mr. and 
Mrs. Herbert Wright of Cleveland, Mr. 
and Mrs. W. H. Wyman of Montreal, 
Mr. J. D. MeMurrich of Toronto, Mrs. 
Harry Sanford, Mrs. Charles Wilmot, 
Mr. and Mrs. E. H. Laing of New York, 
Mr. and Mrs. W. R. Tudhope of Toronto, 
Mrs. Cornell of Gravenhurst, Mr. Frank 
W. MacLean, Mr. W. E. Lincoln Hunter, 
Mr. Ernest Bolton, Mr. E. Corlett of To- 
ronto, Mr. and Mrs. F. J. Underwood, 
Mrs. R. Lang, Miss W. B. Lang of James- 
town, Mr. R. H. Lang of Washington, 
Mrs. A. W. Spavin of Toronto, Mr. 
and Mrs. E. P. Mellon, Mr. Thomas Mel- 
lon of Pittsburg, Mr. and Mrs. Ernest 
Krapp and daughter, Mrs. M. Hartz and 
party of Detroit, Mrs. W. J. Hamilton 
and family of Niagara Falls, Mr. and 
Mrs. Aibert Erskine of Chicago, Mr. O. 
A. Hoeller of Cincinnati, Mr. Osear F. 
Ratterman of Cincinnati, Mrs. M. Turn- 
bull Frick, Mrs. H. Vayghan Baker, Mr. 
J. M. Stotesburg of Philadelphia. 


—— 


The Pipe Must Go. 


HILE there has been no change in 
oW the tobacco leaf itself within 

the past decade there has been 

some modification in the arti- 
cles used for smoking,” says the Wash- 
ington “Star.” 

“For instance, all efforts to popularize 
the pipe in cities in the United States to 
a degree approaching English and Conti- 
nental taste have met with failure. In 
cities, the man with the pipe is justly 
and universally regarded as a_ private 
and public nuisance. He is frowned upon 
by men and women alike, from the land- 
lady of a lodging-house to the occupants 
of rear seats on an open street car. Out- 
side of men in outdoor occupations 
which make a pipe acceptable to them 
and force its tolerance upon others with 
whom they come in contact, it is the ex- 
ception that a man is seen upon the 
streets of Washington and in other cities 
in good clothes with a pipe in his mouth, 
unless he be a student, or one whose af- 
fectation of English customs is obvious 
from his make-up. As a class of wage- 
earners whose incomes admit of cigars 
but who atfeect the pipe while at work, 
especially at their desks, newspaper men 
take the lead. In college towns a pipe 1s 
as essential to the standing and equip- 
ment of a student as is his class pin or 
the colors of his alma mater. It is a 
sight which causes an observing man 
much quiet amusement to stroll along 
the streets of New Haven which lie close 
to Yale and look at the college youth 
with his inseparable pipe and conscious 
ly important bearing. He has a pipe and 
is a man. In short, except in the coun 
try and in the smaller towns and vil 
lages, the great mass of American smok 
ers are against the pipe in public, though 
many smokers have their pipes at home. 
The American woman, too, has set her 
dainty foot firmly against the — pipe, 
whether at home or on the street, and 
Women Who raise no objection to the 
cigar are unswerving against the pipe. 
Since the smoke from a pipe, whether 
blown back from the smoker’s lips into 
one’s face in an open street car, the 
smoker of a railroad train or elsewhere, 
is often nauseatingly offensive and fre- 
quently absolutely intolerable, it is not 
regretted that such national aversion to 
this form of the use of the weed exists. 
Another reason why pipes are not popu 
lar in cities is that the average Ameri- 
can has plenty of spending money and 
he indulges his taste for cigars according 
to his income, where in Europe men in 
similar walks of life save their spare 
cash and smoke pipes. Again, in Europe 


Which is his especial pride. In the Unit 
ed States this class of pipe is not nearly 
so extensively smoked as in years gone 
by, and you will notice that the brie 
wood pipe is almost exclusively displayed 
in the shops of tobacconists. The Am 
erican is always in too much of a hurry 


smoking and the coloring of the meer 


pipe holds al 
The 


wooden, corneob or clay 
most complete supremacy 
a decade or so ago, and it is the excep 
tion that one is used, 
the cigar, it would 
men tell me, is not 


appear from what 
obtained unless the 


School of Physical Culture | 


nearly every smoker has his meerschaum, 


to give proper time and attention to the 


schaum pipe which he breaks as easily as 
the European keeps his intact, and the 


clgar- 


holder, too, has passed as compared with 


The best flavor of 


roll of the leaf itself lies next to the 
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tion. The spring contains 275,906 grs. 
medicinal properties per gallon, the 
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Late Vic2-Principal Toronto College of Music 
School of Expression. 


ASSISTED BY: 
MISS CONSTANCE WOODESON WREYFORD, 
A.T. Coll M. 
Harvard 


Pupil of Hemenway Gymnasium, 


DIRECTOR: 
MISS MABEL CORALIE HALL, F. Coll. M. 
University. | 





just south of Bloor, a Ladies’ Gymnasium, 
fitted with every modern appliance for con- 
ducting a course of Physical Culture, with 
special attention to Curative Gymnastics. 

The r3oms will be found specially suited for 
a course of Physical Cul ure under healthful 
conditions, being well situated, spacious and 
light, affording every facility for class drill, 
marching, etc. 

Special attention given to 


FENCING 


Miss Hall is a pupil of Sergt.-Major Long, In- 
structor Royal Military Gymnasium, Halifax. 

Calendar, containing full particulars, terms, 
etc , on application. 
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Under above management there has been 
opened at SIPIPSON HALL, 736 Yonge Street, 


By GOLDWIN SMITH, D.C.L. 





abound in this volume; Mr. Smith's ar- 
rows are sharp.’’—London “ Times.” 


* Although this is a book of but eighty 
pages, it contains a whole arsenal of 
arguments. Perhaps the argu- 
ment as a whole is too condensed. ° 
Professor Smith has his story at his 
fingers’ ends, so to speak, and he could 
fill in the framework here erected so as 
to make it a splendid and 
treatise As it is, his book should be 
read by all thoughtful citizens, as con- 
taining the views of a bystander, who is 
not only friendly, but competent 
beyond most other men,.’’—New York 
* Evening Post.” 


also 


“His expression of (his views) compels 
attention.’’—"' St. James’ Gazette.” 


“There is to be seen in this brochure 
all the intellectual vigor, all the brilliant 
literary qualities, which we have been 


* Spectator.”’ 


oe. te 2 and 
thoughtful 
perusal of 
velopment of 
** Scotsman.”’ 


reasoned 
worthy of the 
watch the de- 
tendencies.’’- 


temperately 
study, well 
those who 
political 


“The evils against which he 
are sufficiently real to give cause of 
serious thought to all lovers of freedom 
and promoters of national prosperity. ’— 
Liverpool *' Post.”’ 


inveighs 


"te 
essay 
look.”’ 


anti-Imperialist 
* Out- 


most important 
that has yet appeared.” 
‘The present volume is full of his best 


admonitory thought.’’-—‘' Con 


gregationalist.” 


and most 
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poor and the 
** Methodist Magazine.”’ 


cism 
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Toronto 


oppressed 
“Wise and kindly in temper.’ —"'Watci 
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No one 


profit.”’—‘‘ Argonaut.” 


impressive } 


accustomed to see in his work.’’—London | 


‘Few men are so capable of wise criti- 


can read it without 
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Designs. 
Artistic workmanship 
and genuine tailor finish 
will be tha leading fea- 
tures of the business, and ordered work only 
will be received. 
Miss Franklin will be plea:ed to receive a 
personal visit and in=pect'on of her work. 
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derives from the bent of his mind, as Tickets and all information from Mr. J. W. 
well as the circumstances of his career, rrr corner King 
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out being dull. Happy phrases ISLAND, (the Garden of 


the Gull), NOVA SCOTIA. 
Write for copies to 
WH. ROBINSON, 


10 King *treet West, 
Tororto. 


Richelieu & Ontario 


Navigation Company 


een eee 


CITY TICKET OFFICE —2 KING ST. EAST 


~<re ore nNwN " 


TORONTO-MONTREAL LINE 


Steamers leave Toronte 4 p.m Steamer 
Toronto Mondays, Wednesdays and Fridays ; 
Steamer Kingston Tuesdays, Tnursdays and 
Saturdays for Charlotte (Port of Rochester), 
Kingston, 1,000 Island Points, Rapids, St. 
Lawrence to Montreal, Quebec, Murray Bay. 
Riv. du Loup, Tadousac and Sagueaay River, 


Preston Es 


—EeE65—{3sSsSsooaaqaqaqaammmms=—= | Saturday to Sisto Excursion 
The “RIGGS” Dental Offices 


To Charlotte, Kings‘ton, 1,000 Islands, Brock- 
ville and Prescott. Every Saturday. LOW 
TEMPLE BUILDING, 
Bay Street. 


| 

| 

| 

| 

| RATES, 
| 

| 

Specialists in High Class Dentistry. 


‘Preston 3 


| come prepared to be photographed. 
| will find the finest gallery in Canada. 


~ PHOTOGRAPH 


| and wish every reader of SaruRDAY NIGHT 
to know the fact. 

This accounts for my advertising in this 
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| its quality.—THE BEST WORK IN CANADA 
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tongue and the lips. There was a time 
when the cigarette-holder was frequent 
ly seen, but at is a rarity in the present 


a common consent of long standing, it is 
agreed that men who aspire to fulfill to 
the utmost the title of a gentleman have 


* Dr. Smith not only has ideas, but he | year of grace. cut this habit out entirely. This is espe 
presents them in so lucid, so * understand “Another habit among men of what | cially true of men in professional and 
able’ a manner, that it is always easy | may be called the better class, for the | business life who are brought in close 
to follow him, easy, too, to be convinced | sake of a designation, which has fallen] contact with women and other men who 

>I that his views are just.’’"—"' Dry Goods] into disuse is the chewing of tobaceo, | look upon tobaceo chewing as an unjus- 


Economist.” 


especially in cities, where, apparently by | tifiable practice.” 
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Social and Personal. 


Mr. Will S. Baird of Huron street has 
left on a trip to the Coast. 
+ 


Mr. Barker, Miss Barker and Mr. Will 
Barker are home from England. 
* 
Mr. and Mrs. J. W. G. Whitney are at 
their summer place for a vacation. 
* 


Parties of holiday-makers from the 
States are continually pausing to express 
their opinion of Canadian summer re- 
sorts, and one hears varying accounts of 
their impressions. But it seems that the 
tourists who have been at the Kawartha 
Lakes are all of one mind. Colonel and 
Mrs. Nelson C. Ely and their family, Mr. 
and Mrs. Charles F. Ely and their fam- 
ily, Mr. and Mrs. Charles W. Doty, the 
Misses J. Margaret Jones, E. Belle Doty 
and Dorothy Hill, all of Jeannette, Pa., 
Mrs. M. Ely and Mrs. F. 8. Clemons of 
Corning, N.Y., Miss Kathryne Murray of 
Arnot, Pa., Miss Nellie Murray of Buf- 
falo, Mr. Jack Norris of Neweastle, Pa., 
are some of those who speak with en- 
thusiasm of their sojourn in the beauti- 
ful lake country around Bobcaygeon. 

* 

The annual regatta, which is the apo 
theosis of the Muskoka summer season, 
and which used to be held on Civie Holi- 
day at each of the good places on the 
lakes in succession, has now apparently 
located for good on Lake Rosseau, just 
in front of the Royal Muskoka. The 
propinquity of the grand hotel means 
feasting and good company for all who 
spend the day watching the sail- 
ing, rowing, paddling and = swim- 
ming Therefore it 
tured regatta for 
sons. last Monday, a perfect day, 
crowds of people, good sports and the 
most able of officers of the course com- 
bined to crown the event with 
Mr. Oscar L. Bickford, who 
prizes in the paddling eer swimming 
contests, was in great form. It was 
easily the greatest that has been of its 
kind in Muskoka. In the avening -this 
year’s president of the association, Mr. 
J. Herbert Mason of Ermeleigh, present- 
ed the very handsome prizes. Mr. Jack 
MeMurrich deserves much praise for his 
able work as secretary. 
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The Value of Charcoal. 


Few People Know How Ustfal it is ia Per- 
serving Health and Beauty. 

Nearly everybody knows that charcoal 
is the safest and most efficient disinfec 
tant and purifier in nature, but few re- 
alize its value when taken into the hu- 
man system for the same cleansing pur- 
pose. 

Charcoal 
you take of it the better; it not a 
drug at all, but simply absorbs the 
gases and impurities always present in 
the stomach and intestines and 
them out of the system, 

Charcoal the breath after 
smoking, drinking or after eating onions 
and other 

Charcoal 
proves the 
teeth 
eminently 

It 


collect 


} 
the 


is 


is a remedy that more 


carries 
sweetens 


odorous vegetables. 
effectually clears 
complexion, it 
furt its asa 
safe cathartic 
absorbs injurious 
in the stomach and 
disinfects the mouth and 

the poison of eatarrh. 

All druggists sell charcoal in one form 
or another, but probably the best char- 
coal and the most for the money is in 
Stuart’s Absorbent Lozenges; they are 
composed of the finest powdered Willow 
charcoal, and other harmless antiseptics 
in tablet form or rather in the form of 
large, pleasant tasting lozenges, the 
charcoal being mixed with honey 

The daily of lozenges 
soon tell in a much improved condition 
of the general health, better complexion, 
sweeter breath and purer blood, and the 
beauty of it is that no possible harm 
can result from their continued use, but 
on the contrary, great benefit. 

A Buffalo physician, in speaking of 
the benefits of charcoal, says: “Il advise 
Stuart’s Absorbent to all pa- 

gas in stomach and 


tients suffering from 

and to clear the complexion and 
the breath, mouth and throat; | 
the liver greatly benetited 
use of them; the \ but 
cents a at drug stores 
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Voices of Fiction. 


66 HY is it that contralto voices 
ire so extraordinarily popular 
in fiction?” asks a contributor 


a current English journal 
1 hunting for vears to find a 
heroine who sings soprano, and have 
yet succeeded. It ulways a ‘rich con 
tralto” a pure contralto i 
“sott, contralto voice!’ that 
out the 
the country 
hero walks up 


*“T have beer 
not 
is 
‘genuine, 
sweet sounds 
through jasmined windows. of 


at dusk 
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icked | 


sisters, or their fictional equivalents, 
frown in a corner. Nobody ever listens 
entranced to a soprano; nobody ever 
falls in love with her voice before they 
see herself; nobody ever puts their hands 
before their eyes and feels the hot tears 
welling over their clean shirt fronts 
when a woman who ean sing C in alt, 
and do a shake that isn’t wabbly, like an 
ill-made jelly, gets up to perform. The 
contralto has it all her own way. 

“T could understand all this 
better if it were anything like what 
happens in actual life. But it is not. 
Any frequenter of concerts will tell you 
that it is the soprano, the high-voiced, 
sparkling, effective soprano, who gets 
the bouquets and the encores nineteen 
times out of twenty, while the amiable, 
lean contralto (contraltos are generally 
tall and gaunt, and fatally smileful) 
booms out ‘Three Fishers’ or ‘O Rest in 
the Lord’ very much too slow to an au- 
dience that does not seem to be particu- 
larly interested in her proceedings. 

“The contralto seldom as well 
trained as the soprano; she takes no na- 
tural delight in the performance of fiori- 
ture, as the light voices do, and does 
not trouble to work at exercises which 
are uncongenial to her, though extreme- 
lv necessary to lighten her voice. She 
is intensely proud. of her chest notes, 
and often forces them to the extinction 
of all beauty; a large volume of sound 
is her chief Lose, and she will drag the 
time mercilessly to obtain it. Her songs 
are often badly selected, being 
songs unsuitable in tone to a woman, oY 
classical pieces that are  intolerably 
heavy unless sung by a true artist. Such 
the contralto of real life, as distin- 
euished from the velvet-voiced siren of 
fiction—and it completes the picture to 
remember that she generally much 
plainer than the soprano. Any opera- 
voer will allow this rather puzzling fact 
true. 
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[A Millionaire Who Was Sin- 


cerely Loved. 
i the many cubdiies of the late John 
Q Ws Mackay, the following from 
the “Bulletin.” San Francisco, the 
city in which the great financier 
was most widely known, may be taken 
as authoritative: 

John W. Mackay was not only the 
last survivor of the bonanza millionaires, 
but he was also the last of the conspicu- 
ous millionaires who made their money 
in the early days of California and Ne- 
vada, either by ioe. trading or rail- 
road-building. He was the last of them 
all—and the most liberal, the most hu- 
man and the most beloved. 

Mackay has this almost unique dis- 
tinction for a millionaire, that he was 
liked and loved for his personal qualities 
and in spite of his money. His death is 
mourned with genuine sorrow by many 
thousands who felt a real affection for 
him. He was so large-minded and great- 
hearted that his fast- accumulating 
wealth never covered and drowned the 
man John Mackay. He escaped the 
blight that few multi-millionaires escape 

the ~~ of being eclipsed by his own 
wealtl] Most exceedingly rich men be 
* the minds of their friends and 
the public, mere money bags. One can- 
not think of most great millionaires 
without thinking of their money. The 
wealth and the man are represented in 
most cases by one image or symbol in 
the brain. The man does not stand out, 
as a rule, from the money. 

It was otherwise in the case of John 

’. Mackay. He never lost his individu- 
ality in his money bags. He was known 
as a man rather than as a millionaire. 
This is the greatest possible evidence of 
his character and moral worth. 

The majority of rich men are not sin- 
cerely mourned when they die. Their 
friends forget grief in wondering about 
the will. The newspapers amuse them- 
selves and their readers by computing 
the fortune left by the dead man. The 
heirs hasten to their lawyers. The law- 
yers lay plans for breaking into the 
probate proceedings and getting fat fees 
There is a splendid funeral, of course, 
and once in a while someone may give 
a thought to the dead man, but his 
wealth is the chief subject of thought 
and conversation from the moment of 
his death. But in the press notices and 
in the general comment regarding the 
life and death of John W. Mackay his 
wealth has been — to himself. 

Mackay used his ealth well. He 
was romantic uly generous and his chari- 
ty was not done through desire for self 
viorification. He did good anonymously 
and secretly, through agents. He said 
that it was one of the most difficult and 
delicate t to give money without 
wounding the donee and without Suffer 
ing the friend. He preferred, 
envy, jealousy, quar 
and ill-feeling of all kinds by hid 

own hand wt he opened his 
He gave away many millions 
His dependents were numerous and the 

him thousands of dollars 
month. He the widows 
orphans of his old fri 
never turned from the 
He not only 
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ual study and by intercourse with men. 
He made his money honestly and spent 
it honestly. He did not ruin or im 
poverish others while gathering his mil- 
lions. And his money did not spoil him. 
In his wider sphere he was the same 
honest, forthright, noble John Mackay, 
who had worked underground on the 
Comstock. He never forgot the friends 
and comrades of his early manhood, for 
he was a good man and true blue. 


The Modern Novel. 


A hero and a fight or two, 
A villain forced to grovel; 
An ad., a magazine review, 
And there’s your modern novel. 
—Washington “Star.” 


To Change One’s Stature. 


N one play an actor looks short anc 

I “stocky.” The following week, per 
haps, he figures as the hero of some 
other play, and seems to have gaine 

several inches in height. A popula 
“leading man” explains to the New Yorl 
“World” that this is “largely a matter o 
line values,” the painters say, an 
adds some valuable hints gained by hi 
experience in dressing such dissimila 
roles. 

| interviewed the hatter 
result of our conference 
brimmed hat with bulging 
as | realized its stunting effect, 
whenever occasion permitted in 
Little Minister.” My shoemaker 
gested cutting the heels off my 
but he had not taken into consideratio: 
the fact that the knee-breeches and gait 
ers would give me more height than hi 
could take off. So we went to work o 
those gaiters. Finally we discovered tha 
if we made them _ loose-fitting an: 
wrinkled it would reduce the appares 
length of my legs. Fortified by these suc 
1 went to my tailor. The squar 
shoulders that nature endowed me wit 
were made to slope by the simple expe 
dient of lengthening the shoulder 
until it extended about an inch ove) 
thearm. I had shortened my legs. Now 
I elongated my body. My waist line 
was dropped and my coat tails corres- 
pondingly lengthened. But in dressing 
Clay in “Soldiers of Fortune” I accen- 
tuated every physical advantage, and 
even the difference in the appearance of 
a pair of overgaiters was made helpful. 
As Clay I wear riding-boots which to 
the ordinary observer are by no means 
unusual. If you examine them you will 
see that I gain an inch by means of 
lifts on the heels. But the greatest gain 
is made by having the boot-tops eut so 
that they fall several inches below the 
knee. When strapped in tightly they 
combine with the tight-fitting trousers 
to give me the appearance of great 
length of leg. The rest is a matter of 
short coats, tightly fitting trousers, close- 
cropped hair and high hats with tightly 
rolling brims. 

Here are some hints for the short 
man, gained in my stage experience: 

Don’t wear hats with rolling brims. 
Don’t pad the shoulders of your coats. 
Don’t wear double-breasted or high-cut 
waistcoats. Don’t adorn your chest with 
Ascots in size, loud in color and 
involved in design. Don’t wear high 
turnover or peaked standing — collars. 
Conform to the prevailing style of trous- 
ers, but insist on trimness of cut. Loose- 
ly fitting pantaloons decrease the height 
more than any other article of apparel. 
Don’t wear long-skirted coats. Abjure 
the nondescript cutaway, and have your 
frock coat cut short-waisted. Don't 
wear a long sack coat. The military cut 
adds materially to height. Dont wear 
high heels on your shoes, for they make 
vour walk ridiculous. 
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Contortions of the Tax-Payer. 
In the face of taxes, 
much the same all over the world. Rich 
people in America struggle against the 
ruthless tax-gatherer very much as the 
poor people do in Turkey. In the land 
of the Sultan the bastinado is at times 
necessary to bring forth the boodle. It 
has not as yet reached that point in this 
country, but a little gentle urging is at 
times required. The hard-luck stories 
told to the assessor frequently come to 
grief when they are commented on by 
him. The assessor is looked upon by the 
distressed taxpayers with a malevolent 
eye. The other day a citizen desired his 
assessment reduced from $6,500 to $5,000. 
The board hesitated. “Why, Ill sell it 
for $5,000,” said the imprudent citizen, 
“Then Vl buy it at that figure.” said 
the imperturbable assessor. The impetu- 
taxpayer wavered, weakened, and 
finally crawtished; he said he would have 
“consider the matter.” When he was 
informed that under the law such an of- 
fer to sell before the board is binding, 
he nearly had heart-failure, but finally 
he allowed to with his assess- 
ment unreduced, but very glad to get 
away still holding title to his property. 
Another amusing incident was that of a 
thrifty Hebrew who wanted a $1,000 
sessment on an old house reduced to $10, 
‘was going to tear it down, 
board granted. But the vigi 
discovered that the thrift, 
had merely removed his building 
adjacent vacant lot. Result 
assessment restored. But the most 
incident was that of a citi 


humanity is very 


ous 


to 


was vo 


as 
because he ‘ 
This the 
lant assessor 


Hebrew 


S1.000 
remarkable 


Order ’’ about our bags—they are speci- 
ally designed with the idea of the greatest 
convenience in the most compact shape. 


Our Box Bottom 
(ientlemen’s Deep Club 


IS THE NEWEST 


The stiff bottom gives the necessary pro 
tection to breakable articles or laundry, 
while the soft, plidble sides enable you to 
pack it full up. 


16 in., $10; 18 in., $i. 


_—_— 


Our Illustrated Catalogue 


‘* S”’ gives prices and descriptions of our 
Bags and Trunks. Those out of town may 
order satisfactorily from it. 


~ “JULIAN SALE Leather Goods Co,, Limited, 105 KING ST.W. 


|} Ford 


distinct air of ** Made to} 


Moorcraft— 


NIGHT. 
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Jim Dumps was a most unfriendly man, 
Who lived his life on a hermit plan. 
He’d never stop for a friendly smile, 
But trudged along in his moody style 
Till ‘*‘ Force”? one day was served to him— 
Since then they call him “Sunny Jim.” 


“Fore 


The Ready-tceServe Cereal 


a better builder 
than a vacation. 


Sweet, crisp flakes of wheat and malt—eaten cold. 


Doesn’t Know When to Stop. 


“T have lately been using ‘Force’ and find it the most palatable of any 
cereal food I have ever tried. The only trouble with it is that it is so delicious 


one never knows when to stop eating. 


, M.D., Dorchester, Mass.” 
(Name furnished on application.) 





The Marshall Sanitary Mattress 
IS THE 
Most Luxurious Bed in the World, 


It can’t get hard or into lumps. Won't sag. 
Last a lifetime. 


Marshall Sanitary Mattress Co, 


259 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 


*Phone—4533. Send for circular. 


zen who desired his assessment increased 
from $300 to $500. When this unpre:e- 
dented demand was made the board 
fainted away, and the assessor collapsed. 
They were revived by restoratives, and 
the alarmed citizen explained to them 
that he merely wished this done to get 
up to the $500 limit so to have a 
sewer laid in front of his property. It 
Was just in time—the board were pre- 
paring a writ de lunatico. 


as 


Pulque For Consumptives. 


One of the reasons why Mexico is tak- 
ing the lead as a health resort is that 
the national intoxicant of Mexico, 
pulque, made from the agave, or century 
plant, is one of the best remedies in 
cases of asthma and consumption known. 
Unfortunately, pulque is only good when 
freshly fermented, and will not bear 
transportation, and for that reason one 
has to go to Mexico to drink it. The 
value of pulque in consumption was dis- 
covered several years ago by American 
invalids, who went to Mexico for their 
health, and who were almost cured by 
drinking small quantities of liquor at 
stated intervals. It is now recommend- 
ed by physicians to all persons troubled 
with pulmonary complaints. 


Misled. 
Love in her eyes—oh, ecstasy! 
My heart leaps with a hope divine. 
Love in her eyes—but not for me. 
She sees an ice cream soda sign. 
—Chicago “Record-Herald.” 


The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb. 


Births 


Watt—On August 6th, 1902, to Mr. and 
Mrs. George Watt, at 46 Northumber- 
land street, Brantford, a son. 

Armitage—July 31, rarkdale, Mrs. 
Armitage, a daughter. 

Campbell—August 1, Toronto, Mrs, 
Midgley Campbell, a daughter. 

Warwick—August 1, Toronto, Mrs. 
R. Warwick, «a daughter. 

Malcolm—July 26, Locust 
Aleck Malcolm, a son. 

Towler—August 1, Toronto, 
B. Towler, a son. 

Mrs. J. 


Wilson 
Ww. 
Geo. 


Hill, Mrs. 


Mrs. Philip 
August 1, Toronto, 
Ford, a son. 
Northev—August 1, 

P. Northey, a 
Richardson—Aug. 3, Georgetown, P.E.1., 
Mrs. H. A. Richardson, a son. 
Parmelee—August 2, Toronto, Mrs. 
fred H,. Parmelee, a son. 
Robertson—Aug. 4, St. Catharines, 
George A. Robertson, a son. 
Barker—August 1, Toronto, Mrs. 
Barker, a son. 
August 4, 
Moorcraft, a 


Harry 


foronto, Mrs. John 


son. 

Wil- 
Mrs. 
A, ab 


Toronto, 
daughter 


Mrs. J. 8. 


Marriages. 
Ross—-On July 
of the bride's 
road, Toronto 

strong Black, 

George Irvine 

Flushing, N.Y 
Richards—Sheldrake—July St. Paul, 

Minn., Haroid H. Richards to Frances 

Gertrude Caroline Sheldrake. 
Dougall—Walker—August 2, 

James Dougall to Alice Marie 
Ellis—Goodfellow—August 3, Captain 

Thomas Ellis to Charlotte Goodfellow 
MacMillan—Menzies—August 4, Toronto, 

John H. MacMillan to Lillian May | 

Menzies 


McK elway 
sidence 


dina 


sth, at the re- 
sister, S Spa- 
by Rev Arm- | 
Margaret Ann Koss to 
McKelway, M.D., or 


Granby, 
re alker, 


Deaths. 


Nelles—July 31, Brantford, Mrs. 
Augusta Nelles, aged 6. 
Roberts—July 31, Brampton, 
erts, ed 76. 
Hueston—July 31, Toronto, 
Hueston, aged 11. 
Jolgeen July 29, Rochester, 
Smith Johnson. 
Suiiont -August 2, Toronto, 
Moore Butchart, aged 36. 
Gardener—August 1, Parry 
ward Buchan Gardener, 


Sarab 
James Kob- 
Wesley John 
N.Y., Aida 
Charles 


Sound, 
aged 20. 


iud- 


WESTON’S 


Aunt Mary’s 


Bread 


For a Tender Toast 


Light and dainty, it toasts to per- 
fection. 

Its pure, white, even grain, its 
tender, toothsome crust will make 
you eat with relish. 


Put up in Paper Bags 
#"°- *Phone—Main 329 
_25 TICKETS $1.00 


MODEL BAKERY CO., Limited, 


TORONTO 


Orienta! 
Rugs 


We have disposed of a large quantity of rugs during last week, but we mus 
clear them all out before our annual stock-taking. 


DURING NEXT WEEK we will offer all goods at almost half their regula 


prices. 


This is a lifetime opportunity for those who want genuine 


TURKISH RUGS AT A BARGAIN. 


We invite all our patrons to take advantage of this great clearing sale. 


L. BABAYAN & co., 


40 KING STREET EAST 


Hirschfelder—August 2. Toronto, 
Jacob M. Hirschfelder, aged 84. 
Malcolm—August 3, Toronto, George 
colm, aged 77. 
Waters—August 1, 
Waters, aged 66. 
Wiggins—August 2, 
Wiggins, aged 88. 
Singleton—August 2, 
Singleton, aged 42. 
Ibbotson—August 1, Toronto, 
Ibbotson, aged 17. 
Lea—July 30, Consecon, 
Lea, aged 3. 
Capron—August 2, 
. Capron, aged 
Thompson ~Ausunt 2, 
Thompson, aged &. 
Crawford—August 6, 
Crawford, aged 62. 
pontatta aver a. Toronto, 
rietta Guverin Boeckh, ed 74. 
Stitt—August 6, Toronto, Jeoee Btitt. 
Gowans—August 6, Toronto, John Gow- 


ans, aged 70. 
Mrs. Robert 


Macewan—Aug. 6, Toronto, 
aged Scenes N.W.'L., 


P. Macewan, 
WwW illoughby—Aug. 
Mrs. (Rey.) N. R. Willoughby. 
August 4, Toronto, Alys 
Parkhill, aged 4 months. 


Prot. 
Mal- 
Cobourg, Dr. George 
Toronto, Mrs. 
Toronto, John 


Alice 


B. 
Mabel 
Lionel Arthur 
mgnenstt, Mrs. John 
" Toronto, Maria 
Toronto, William 


Mrs. Hen- 


Parkhill E. 


Mary 


TORONT 


Electrolysis, Massage and Manicurin 


rfluous Hair, Moles, Birth Marks, 4 
“facial blemishes permanently remové 
Fresh ness, beauty and contour restored to f¢ 
ana =, - pertect, system of pend caltu 
e Can n agent for roparatio ns of isat 
Cassidy, New York, Mrs, ne, room 


Odd Fellows’ Buildin corner Yonge 
College. Telephone, 2062 N. - 


J. YOUNG (cez. minara) 
The Leading Undertaker 
"Phone 679. _ 859 YONGE STREET 


W. H. STONE 


UNDERTAKER 
YONGE 3483 sTREET 
‘Phone—Main 932 





